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Introduction. 


‘“‘TEYELL me a story” is the constant demand of little 

children, especially at the close of day. This request 
comes from a real need, for the story brings relaxation 
and pleasure, and takes the child away from the everyday 
world into far and beautiful lands. 


We want to tell our stories in such a way that they 
will be remembered, and not “go in one ear and out the 
other.” By associating the story with a picture we give 
added pleasure as well as provide a ready means of recall- 
ing the incidents. Many masterpieces are shown in this 
book, and, as far as possible, in telling the stories the 
beautiful language of the Bible has been kept. 


It is hoped that the questions regarding the pictures 
will stimulate interest and give the child a real part in 
the story, aside from being a passive listener. Most chil- 
dren will be able to answer the questions correctly before 
reading the story. Never mind if wrong answers are given, 
but ask the questions again after the story has been read. 


Study the pictures yourself. Do not feel limited to 
the questions given, but ask others, and encourage the 
children to see as much in the pictures as possible. The 
section about the artists and their pictures gives further 
helpful information which should make the telling of the 
stories more interesting. : 


STORIES PICTURES TELL 


CO Entertaining Angel 
Visitors 


OW many people are seated at this table? Which 
| are the guests? Which one is entertaining them? 
| What is he serving? Do you think he sees the wings 
| upon his guests? Does he know who they are? 
Is he just as kind and polite as though he knew? 


Long ago, in a distant country, lived a man named 
Abraham. One day he heard God’s voice telling 
him to leave his father’s country to go to a new land, 
saying, “I will make of thee a great nation. . . . In thee 


shall all families of the earth be blessed.” 


What a wonderful promise this was! It may have been 
hard for Abraham to leave his home, but he did as the Lord 
said. Taking Sarah, his wife, and some of his possessions, he 
started forth. They had to travel a long way, and often they 
rested beside springs of clear water where their herds could 
find fresh grass. Finally they reached the new land, and there 
lived in tents. 


One very warm day as Abraham was sitting in the door 
of his tent he saw three strangers. Although Abraham may 
have been tired and hot himself, he ran to meet them, saying, 
“Do not pass by, but rest here under the trees. I will bring 
water to wash your feet, and bread for you to eat.” Abraham 
hastened into the tent to Sarah, saying, “Make ready quickly 
three measures of fine meal, and make cakes upon the hearth.” 


Then Abraham ran to the herd and chose a calf, tender 
and good, which he prepared and served with the cakes to his 
guests. And he took butter and milk, and placed all before 
them. After the meal was over, the guests arose to go. But 
Abraham’s kindness did not end here; he went with his guests 
part of the way to show them which road to take. 


Abraham had no idea at first who these guests were, but 
he learned that they were the angels of the Lord. How glad 
he must have been that he had done his utmost for them! He 
had been entertaining angels without knowing it. 


Abraham became the father of a great nation. Because 


of his faith and loyalty he has been called “the friend of God.” 


L\ 
* PRAYER 
MO) Dear Father, help us to know Thee better. May we be kind 


to strangers, and all who are in need. Help us to remember 


that what we do for the least of Thy children we are doing 
for Thee. 
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A Strange Stairway 


15 THE time shown in this picture day or night? Who 
are in the center of the painting? Upon what are 
they walking? At what are the lower ones looking? 
What is the man doing? Upon what is his head 
resting? Can you see any hills and bushes in the 
distance? Does this look like any place that you 
know? . 


* Once a young man named Jacob had to take a 
journey far away from his home to visit his Uncle Laban. The 
only way for Jacob to travel was to walk. The road led through 
a stony land, and Jacob felt very lonesome as night came on 
and he still had far to go. There was no house, nor any kind 
of shelter near, in which Jacob could stay. So he looked about 
for a large stone to use as a pillow, and lay down in that place 
to sleep. 


Perhaps as he lay there Jacob thought of his home, far 
away, and of his father, Isaac, and his grandfather, Abraham. 
And he thought of the God to whom they prayed. How far 


away it all seemed! 


When Jacob went to sleep he had a most beautiful dream. 
A ladder seemed to reach from earth to heaven, and the angels 
of God were going up and down upon it. And the Lord stood 
above it, and said, “I am the Lord God of Abraham and Isaae. 
Behold I am with thee, and will keep thee in all places whither 
thou goest. I will not leave thee.” 


When Jacob woke up he said, “Surely the Lord is in this 
place, and I knew it not. This is none other but the house of 
God, and this is the gate of heaven.” And Jacob rose up early 
in the morning, and taking the stone he had used for a pillow 
stood it.up in memory of this night. He called the place Bethel, 
which means “house of God.” 


Have you ever been away from home? Were you lonely? 
When you are away again, you can remember that God is there 
too, just as in your own home, and He will hear you when you 


pray to Him. 


PRAYER 


Dear Father of heaven and earth, we are glad to know that 
Thou art everywhere, and that we need never feel alone. In our 
waking hours may we see Thy beauty all around us; and when 
we sleep, may pleasant dreams give us peaceful rest. Amen. 
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Q Forgiving Brother 


| “HICH person do you think owns this home? Upon 
_ what is he seated? Do you think that he is rich? 
Why? Do you see any servants in the distance? 
__| What are they doing? Is there an old man in the pic- 
ture? What is he holding? Do you think he is 
|| fond of the young man upon whom he leans? 


ie a ae ot When Jacob became a man he had twelve sons. 
C=! The next to the youngest was named Joseph, and to 
him Jacob gave a beautiful coat of many colors. This angered 


the older brothers. “Why should Joseph be favored?” they said. 


One day the older brothers were in the fields with their 
flocks when they saw Joseph coming. “Now we can rid our- 
selves of our brother,” they said, “and no one will know what 
has happened.” So they took off his beautiful coat, and threw 
him into a pit. There they would have left him, but some 
traders came by. “Let us sell our brother instead,” they said. 
So they lifted Joseph from the pit, and sold him as a slave. 
Then they took the coat home to their father, saying, “See 
what we have found!” The father wept bitterly. “A wild 
beast must have killed my son,” he said. For days he mourned, 
refusing comfort. 


Meanwhile Joseph was taken to Egypt, where he worked 
faithfully. He had many hard times, even being put in prison, 
but he was always honest and did his best. After a number 
of years he was taken before Pharaoh, the ruler of Egypt. 
Pharaoh had had strange dreams about seven fat and seven thin 
cattle. Joseph could tell the meaning of dreams, and warned 
Pharaoh that the seven fat cattle were seven years of plenty that 
were coming, and the thin ones seven years of famine that would 
follow. He advised Pharaoh to save grain during the years of 
plenty, for the years of famine. Pharaoh made Joseph a ruler 
with power to collect grain. 


During the years of famine, Joseph’s brothers came to buy 
grain in Egypt. How do you think Joseph felt when he saw 
them? He forgave them, and invited them to come to Egypt 
to live. How Jacob rejoiced when he saw his son again! Joseph 
introduced him to Pharaoh, and Jacob gave the king his 
blessing. 


PRAYER 


Dear Father, who art always ready to forgive Thy children, 

Boe may we hold no unkind thoughts in our hearts against those 

iY who may have done us harm. May we always return good for 
evil. 


Wickig' 
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. ‘|HERE are these people standing? Which woman 
oS | has a flower on her head? What is one of the other 
og” ' women holding up to her? What does she see as 
e she lifts the covering of the basket? Where do 


you think the basket has been? Why? What is 
growing in the water? Who are the women in 
back? At what are they looking? Do you see any 
buildings in the distance? 


Long ago the Children of Israel lived in Egypt. Now the 
Egyptian king did not like them, so he made them work very 
hard, carrying heavy stones for his temples and pyramids. 

o Worst of all, this cruel king ordered his soldiers to throw all the 
Israelite baby boys into the Nile River. But there was one 
mother who determined that the soldiers should not have her 
baby. She hid him at home as long as she dared, but as 
the baby grew bigger the poor mother was afraid that his voice 


would be heard. 


One day the mother gathered some rushes which she made 
into a basket. Placing her baby in it, she hurried to the river, 
where she set it carefuliy among the rushes. The baby’s sister, 
Miriam, hid not far away to watch. I am sure that the mother 
as she left offered a prayer asking God to keep her baby from 


harm. 


Before long Miriam heard someone coming. It was the 
princess and her maidens on their way to the river to bathe. 
The princess was not cruel like her father, the king, but kind- 
hearted. When she saw the basket floating on the water, she 
sent one of her maidens to bring it. Imagine her surprise to 
find a baby! The princess wanted to keep him, for he stretched 
out his little arms to her. 


Then Miriam went before the princess and bowed low. 
Perhaps her heart was trembling with fear, but her love for 


her little brother gave her courage. “You will need a nurse,” 
she said. “I know a woman who would be glad to look after 
the baby.” When the princess told her to bring the nurse, 
whom do you think she brought? The baby’s own mother! 


I am sure the mother thanked God when she had her child 
safe in her arms again. The baby was named “Moses,” which 
means “drawn out of the water.” 
PRAYER 
Dear Father, who cares for all, give us the courage to do 
our duty, like the brave sister, Miriam. May we be faithful in 
caring for those who are younger and weaker than ourselves. 
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MOSES IS FOUND 
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Che Great Latwaiber 


we 


f — > [HIS an old, or a young man? Why do you think 
| so? Does he look strong? What makes you think 
| so? Can you see the muscles in his arms and legs? 
| What is he holding under his right arm? Is he 
¢) looking at something special, or is he just thinking? 
Is this a copy of a painting, or of a statue? 


When the Baby Moses grew to be a man, he kept 
thinking of his people, the Children of Israel in 
Keypt. He knew how the cruel ruler, Pharaoh, was making 
them suffer as they worked for him. Moses wanted to help 
his people, but he did not know how. One day as he was 
taking care of some sheep upon a hillside, he saw a strange 
sight: a bush seemed to be on fire and yet was not burned! 
While Moses wondered what it might be a voice spoke from 
the bush, saying, “I am the Lord, thy God. Go now to Pharaoh, 
and bring the Children of Israel out of Egypt.” 


Moses stood amazed. How could he go to Pharaoh? He 
might kill him if he asked that his people should leave Egypt. 
But Moses knew that God had given him this great work to do, 
so he started forth. It was even more difficult than Moses 
had thought, but he did not give up. Pharaoh was very angry, 
and not until great sorrow had come to him and his people 


would he let the Children of Israel go. 


It was a long long journey that they had to take to the 
land that was to be their home. Many times disputes arose, 
which Moses settled as wisely as he could. One day he went 
up into a mountain called Sinai. Here he talked with God 
about rules and laws to help his people live happily together. 
When Moses came down from the mountain he had two tablets 
of stone upon which these laws were written. We know them 
as the Ten Commandments. 


Although Moses’ life was hard, he lived to be quite old. 
We are told that his eye was not dim, and that he was always 
strong and well. Perhaps one reason for this was because he 
lived so much in the out of doors, and tried to keep the laws 
which God had given him. 
PRAYER 


Dear Loving God, we are glad that there are laws to help 
us live together happily and in peace. May we try to obey Thy 
laws, and the laws of our country. Amen. 
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A LF, QA HMother Who 
Led Her People 


|_| HAT is this woman doing? How is she holding her 
i} arms? Do you think she is saying something? 
How is she dressed? Does she care about her 


© |__| clothes, or is she thinking of something else? Notice 
eeesee et) her feet. Is she almost ready to stand? Upon what 
Te After the Children of Israel had come to their 

fe) 


is she seated? What is growing beside the rock? 
What do you see in the distance behind her? 


own land, they had no leader most of the time. When any 
trouble arose, someone who was wiser or stronger than the rest 
would tell them what to do. These leaders were called “Judges.” 


Now, there was a wise woman named Deborah, who lived 
under a palm tree on the side of Mount Ephraim. Many of 
the Children of Israel came to her to ask her to help them 
settle their disputes. Sometimes people were not sure how much 
land they owned. “This pasture near the river belongs to me,” 
said one. “It belonged to my father, and he gave it to me.” 
“No, it is mine,” said another. “My sheep are in it, and I am 
going to keep them there.” “Instead of arguing or fighting 
about it, let us go to Deborah,” said the first. “She can decide 
it for us fairly, and we will do as she says.” And so they told 
her their difficulty. Deborah listened to the claims that each 
had, and then decided in a way that was fair, trying to be just 
to them both. So many people came to Deborah with questions 
to be answered and quarrels to be settled, that she was called 
one of the “Judges.” 


Deborah was a poet as well as a Judge. At one time her 
people had been in great danger, but the Lord had saved them. 
And so Deborah sang a song of thankfulness. This is part of it: 
I will sing praise to the Lord God of Israel. 


The rulers ceased in Israel until I, Deborah, arose, a mother 
in Israel. 


Awake, awake, Deborah; awake, awake, utter a song. 
Let them that love the Lord be as the sun. 


PRAYER 


Dear Father of all people, we thank Thee for all the com- 
g forts we enjoy, and for our safety. Help us to learn to be 
wise and fair in all our work and play. 
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Fe _ A Loving Daughter 


~OW many women do you see in this picture? Do 
| you think that they are the same age? What is 
_ the one in the center doing? Does she want to stay 
with the woman close to her? What is the one 
by herself doing? What has she under her arm? 
Do you think that she will go with the other women, 
or turn back? What do you see growing by the 
roadside ? 


Once a woman named Naomi started on a long journey. 
She had been living in the land of Moab with her two sons 
and their wives, Ruth and Orpah. But the sons had become 
sick, and when they died Naomi wanted to go back to her 
own home in Bethlehem. So she said “Good-by” to Ruth and 
Orpah and started forth. 


The two daughters loved Naomi dearly, and begged to go 
along with her. But when they,came to a turn in the road, 
Naomi stopped. The way ahead was steep and, after arriving 
at Bethlehem, Naomi would have no home for them. So once 
more she said farewell to them, and urged them to stay in Moab 
with their own mothers. 


Orpah hesitated for a while. Then she kissed her mother- 
in-law, and sadly turned back. When Naomi saw Orpah going, 
she said to Ruth, “Behold, thy sister-in-law is gone back unto 
her people. Return after thy sister-in-law.” But Ruth went 
up to Naomi, and putting her arms around her said, “Intreat 
me not to leave thee, or to return from following after thee: 
for whither thou goest, I will go; and where thon lodgest, I 
will lodge: thy people shall he my people, and thy God my 
God: Where thou diest, will I die, and there will I be buried: 


the Lord do so to me and more also, if ought but death part 
thee and me.’ 


When Naomi saw that Ruth wished so earnestly to go with 
her, she stopped urging her to go back, and the two started on 
together to go to Bethlehem. Although Naomi had no money, 
she was rich in having such a loving daughter as Ruth. 


PRAYER 
Dear Father, we are glad that we have friends to share our 


pleasures and our sorrows. May we be faithful to others in 
time of need, that they may know the value of a friend. 
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: NLA, AF Girl Who Gave Her 
FHother a Home 


HAT has this girl been doing? What has she in 
her hand? How is she dressed? Do you think that 
she is rich, or poor? Why? What are the other 
women doing? Notice the two men behind the girl? 
Are they the same age? Who do you think the 


© 
i] ‘| older man is? Is he working? At what is he look- 
| | ing? What do you think he is saying? 
AARAKRA rT ° ° 
Aaa When Ruth and Naomi came to Bethlehem, it was 
at the time of the barley harvest, and many fields were ready 
} 


to be cut. After the reapers had cut the grain and tied it 
into bundles, many broken stalks and heads lay scattered over 
the field. It was the custom to allow women to gather these, 
as otherwise they would be wasted. So Ruth said to Naomi, 
“Let me now go to the field and glean ears of grain.” And Naomi 
said unto her, “Go, my daughter.” 


Now Naomi had a wealthy relative named Boaz, who owned 
large fields of barley. And it happened that Ruth went to 
glean in his fields. When Boaz came to look over his fields, 
he said unto the reapers, “The Lord be with you.” And they 
answered him saying, “The Lord bless thee.” Then Boaz saw 
Ruth, and said to one of his servants, “Whose damsel is this?” 
And the servant answered, “It is the damsel who came back 
with Naomi from the country of Moab. She asked if she might 
glean here after the reapers.” 


Then Boaz went to the place where Ruth was standing 
and said kindly, “My daughter, do not go to glean in another 
field, but stay here. When you are thirsty, drink from the 
water in the vessels which my servants have drawn, and no one 
shall harm you.” Ruth bowed low and thanked Boaz for his 
kindness to her. Later Boaz told the reapers to drop heads 
of grain on purpose for her to gather, so that when evening 
came Ruth had a large quantity of barley to take home to 
Naomi. 

“Where have you gleaned today, my daughter?” said Naomi 
when Ruth returned. Then Ruth told all that had happened. 
“The Lord is good to us,” said Naomi. “Boaz is a relative of 
mine.” For many days after that Ruth gleaned in the barley 
and wheat fields, living with her mother-in-law. Later Boaz 
married Ruth, and took both her and Naomi to his home to live. 


PRAYER 


° Dear Father, who makest the grain to grow in the fields, 
° help us to do well the little tasks that each day brings. Help 
us not to be afraid of hard work. 
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AQ Bop Wha Grew 
Gp in the Temple 


] HAT -time do you think is shown in the picture? 
Where is the boy sitting? What do you think he has 
been doing? How is he dressed? At what is he look- 
ing? Do you think that he is listening to anything? 
Why? How is he holding his hands? Is there any 
light in the picture? From what direction does it 
come? 


SCTE. Once a woman named Hannah was very un- 
happy because she had no children. She prayed to God to send 
her a son, and when a baby boy came to her she called him 
Samuel, which means, “Asked of God.” Hannah wanted to show 
her thankfulness; so, when Samuel was four years old, she took 
him to the Temple to be brought up by Eli, the priest. “The 
Lord gave me my boy,” she said, “I will lend him to the Lord. 
He can help Eli in his work, and learn more about God.” Every 
year Hannah came to see her boy, and brought him a new coat. 


What do you think Samuel could do to help? He could 
run on errands for Eli, open and close the doors of the Temple, 
and clean the brass vessels. We are sure that. Samuel made 
himself useful, for Eli became very fond of him. 


One night a strange thing happened. Samuel and Eli had 
Jain down to sleep before the lamp of God went out. Sud- 
denly the boy heard a voice calling, “Samuel.” Thinking it was 
Eli, Samuel ran to him saying, “Here am I.” But Eli said, 
“I called not; lie down again.” Soon the voice called again, 
“Samuel.” The child arose, and going to Eli said, “Here am I, 
for thou didst call me.” But Eli answered, “I called not, my 
son; lie down again.” Then the voice called a third time. 
Though Samuel may have wished to stay in bed, he rose, and 
went to Eli, saying, “Here am [, for thou didst call me.” 


Then Eli knew that it was the Lord’s voice that had called 
the child. So he told him to answer if the Lord called another 
time. When Samuel lay down again the voice called once more, 
“Samuel, Samuel.” And Samuel answered, “Speak, Lord, for 
thy servant heareth.” 


PRAYER 


Dear Lord, who speaks to those who are ready to listen, 
may we always have our ears open to hear Thy wonderful mes- 
sages, which come to us in so many ways. Help us to answer 
promptly and cheerfully when we are called. 
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@ Brave Shepherd 
Bop 


| HAT do you see first in this picture? Can you tell 
the story of what has happened? What sort of a 
| place is this? Is it near the pasture where the rest 
_.__| of the sheep are staying? Do you think that it is 

“| near the lion’s home? Does the lamb seem to be 
sees ye] hurt? Do you think that the boy was brave? What 
“| is he doing now? Do you think that he is thanking 
God for his victory? 


Once there was a shepherd boy named David, who took 
care of his father’s flocks. David loved to be out of doors on 
the hills in the fresh, clear air. He often listened to the songs 

of the birds. The babbling of the brooks and the sighing of 
the wind made music in his ears. When the sheep were resting 
peacefully he would sing and play upon his harp. 


At other times David would run and climb the rocks that | 
bordered the pasture lands. He would practice throwing so | 
that his aim was sure. He became strong and swift of foot. : 
He was never afraid. His cheeks glowed with health, and he 
was good to look upon. 


One day, as David was watching the flock, he heard a 
strange noise. The sheep were in terror. Looking in the direc- 
tion from which the sound came, David saw a lion seize one of 
the lambs from the flock and run off towards the rocky hills. 


Do you suppose that David stopped to think of himself? 
Quick as a flash he ran after the lion, and smote him with his 
staff. Carefully David took the little lamb from the jaws of the 
lion. Though trembling with fright, the lamb was uninjured, 
and nestled close in David’s arms. 


David knew that he could not have saved the lamb by his 
own strength. God had been with him to help him, and to 
give him the courage that he needed. And so David kneeled 
down and lifted up his eyes to heaven in a prayer of thanks- 
giving for his victory. 

David never forgot that day when the Lord had saved him 
from the paw of the lion. In other times of danger he felt 
sure that God would care for him. 


PRAYER 


08, Lord, Thou art the strength of our lives, of what shall 
oS we be afraid? May we use our strength to help those who are 
weak and in danger! 
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a AF Skillful Blaper and 
a Loval Friend 


| HICH is the older of these two men? Upon what 
| sort of a chair is he seated? Where has he placed 
his feet? In what position is the younger man? 
_ Upon what instrument has he been playing? Have 
you any idea who this young man is? At what 
| is the older man looking? Do you think that he 
%| can trust the younger man? 


King Saul had many things that troubled his 
ane Often: as he sat upon his throne, he wished that he 
could hear sweet sounds of music to take his thoughts away from 
himself. So one day he said to his servants, “Find me a man 
that can play well upon some instrument of music, and bring 
him before me.” 


EY 


Then one of the servants replied, “I have seen a young 
man named David, the son of Jesse, who is skillful in playing 
upon the harp. He is strong, and wise, and good to look upon, 
and the Lord i is with him.” Then Saul sent messengers to J esse, 
saying, “Send me David, thy son, who is with the sheep.” 
Jesse gave David presents to take to Saul, and sent him forth. 
When David stood before Saul, the king loved him greatly, anc! 
asked him to become his armor-bearer. And Saul sent word 
to Jesse saying, “Let David, I pray thee, stand before me, for 
he hath found favor in my sight.” 


Whenever Saul became discouraged, David would sing and 
play for him upon the harp. Many are the beautiful songs 
which David sang. Then Saul would become refreshed, and 
the evil thoughts would leave his mind. Sometimes Saul would 
lean forward and place his hand upon David’s forehead, looking 
earnestly into his eyes to see if David was a true friend. David 
could meet that look with calmness, for he was always loyal 
and true to Saul, his king. 


Saul had a son named Jonathan, who was nearly the same 
age as David, and they became great friends. In every way 
they tried to help each other. Jonathan gave David his gar- 
ments, with his sword and bow, as a sign of his friendship. 
Later on, when they were separated, they never forgot their 
love for each other. Have you ever heard two friends called 
“David and Jonathan”? 


PRAYER 


Dear Father, give us power to soothe and comfort others. 
May our lives be full of sweet music. Help us to be true and 
faithful friends. 
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fy Fe SNe The Song of the 
Shepherd 


(HAT time of the day is this? What is the man 
| doing? What is behind him? What are the sheep 
doing? In what sort of a place are they? Do you 
think that the sheep have had a drink? Why? Do 
they seem content and happy? Are they following 
the shepherd? or does he drive them ahead of him? 
Do you think that they love the shepherd? 


One day a shepherd was on the hills with his 
bear Ke the sun shone upon them the sheep became thirsty 
and tired. “I will take my sheep down to the plain where 
the waters flow gently and there is plenty of rich soft grass,” 
thought the young man. The shepherd called his flock. The 
sheep knew his voice, and came at the call. Gladly they fol- 
lowed. They did not know the way he would lead, but trusting 
him they soon came into beautiful green pastures. The still 
cool waters refreshed the tired and thirsty lambs. Near at hand 
were trees where they could rest in the shade. 


For a while the shepherd stood gazing at the sheep. How 
he loved these helpless, trusting creatures! Just now they were 
in a green pasture where everything was pleasant, but some- 
times he had to take the flock over rough and hard places, 
going from one pasture to another. But always it was for their 
good. 


Then the shepherd looked toward the sky. Sometimes his 
own life was easy and pleasant; at other times so full of sorrow 
and pain that he could scarcely see ahead. He felt that he was 
like the sheep, and needed someone to lead and guide him. 


So he said, 
“The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want. 


He maketh me to lie down in green pastures; 

He leadeth me beside the still waters. 

Yea, though I walk through the valley of ine shadow of death, 
I will fear no evil: for Thou art with me; 


Thy rod and Thy staff they comfort me.” 


PRAYER 
Dear Father, help us to learn to love and trust Thee and 


to follow Thee gladly. Sometimes the road will be hard, but 
there will be many pleasant places for which we thank Thee. 
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: JF) Che Song of the 
Glory of the Lord 


|=] HAT time do you think is shown here? How can you 
| } tell? Where does the light come from? Do you 
| W | think that the moon is shining? Are the shadows 
____| long, or short? Do you see any animals in the pic- 

|| ture? Where are they? What are they doing? 

XS Who is this man? Why does he carry a staff? 
Where is he looking? About what do you suppose 


AALS he is thinking? 


Long ago a shepherd was taking care of his flocks by night. 
He had Jed them into a little valley where they would be safe 
and warm as they huddled together. Then, taking his staff, 
he climbed a hill a short distance away from them. Here he 
could still watch the sheep to see that no wild beast came near, 
but he could also think quietly by himself as he looked over 
the valley. 


How beautiful was the night! The moon shone with all 
its brilliance, and in the clear air the stars twinkled and danced. 
How still were the fields and hills! As the shepherd stood 
there, he thought of the great God who had made the heavens, 
with the moon and the thousands of stars. How small the 
shepherd himself seemed, and yet he knew that God loved and 
cared for him, and had given him great power over all his 
creatures. And so the shepherd sang: 


“When I consider Thy heavens, the work of Thy fingers, 

The moon and the stars, which Thou hast ordained; 

What is man, that Thou art mindful of him? 

And the son of man, that Thou visitest him? 

For Thou hast made him a little lower than the angels, 
And hast crowned him with glory and honor. 

Thou madest him to have dominion over the works of Thy 

hands; 

Thou hast put all things under his feet: 

All sheep and oxen, yea, and the beasts of the field; 

The fowl of the air, and the fish of the sea... . 

O Lord our Lord, how excellent is Thy name in all the earth!” 


PRAYER 


Lord, we know that Thou art great. We see on every side 
Thy wonderful works. We know Thy love. May we be worthy 
of the power Thou hast given us over Thy creatures. May we 
not carelessly destroy, or kill, but love and preserve Thy works. 
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A Fearless Prophet 


] HAT are these people doing? Why do you think 
are they running? Is a storm coming? Why do 
| you think so? Is this the chariot of a rich man? 
| What decorations do you see upon the harness? 
| Which man is the owner of the chariot? Which 
| is the servant? Notice the man running ahead. Is 


he strong? Will he keep ahead of the horses? 


——— There had been no rain in Israel for three years. 
The ground was dry, and no crops would grow. The people 
did not know what they should do. Many of them were wor- 
shiping a strange god named Baal. But there was one man who 
stood firm in worshiping the Lord, and that man was Elijah. 
He lived in the desert much of the time, but-now he appeared 
before the people, and told them that they could not worship 
both the Lord and Baal. They must choose between them. 


Then the priests of Baal built an altar, and placed an 
offering upon it. They called upon their god, but there was 
no answer. When Elijah placed a gift upon the altar of the 
Lord, and prayed to God, fire came from heaven to show that 
his offering was accepted. And all the people cried, “The Lord, 
He is the God.” What a great day that must have been for 
Elijah! 

Then Elijah said to Ahab, the king, “Get thee up. Prepare 
thy chariot, for there is the sound of rain.” The heavens became 


black with clouds and wind, and there was a great rain. And 
Elijah ran before Ahab to the city. 


Soon after that Elijah went into the mountains. He was 
very much discouraged, for the queen was angry with him, and 
was trying to kill him. Suddenly a great and strong wind rent 
the mountains; but the Lord was not in the wind. And after 
the wind an earthquake; but the Lord was not in the earth- 
quake. And after the earthquake a fire; but the Lord was 
not in the fire. And after the fire, a still small voice. And 
God spoke words of comfort to Elijah. 


One day as Elijah passed by a field he saw a young man 
named Elisha plowing with oxen. Elijah threw his mantel over 
Elisha, which meant that he wanted him to be his follower. 


PRAYER 


Ag: Dear Father, speak to us with the still small voice in our 
oY hearts. May we listen and follow Thy messages. Give us 
courage and strength to do Thy will. 
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Che Little Captive 
FAS Haid 


—=S THIS the home of rich people? What makes you 

| think so? What is lying upon the floor? What 
_is hanging upon the wall? Do you see the tiger’s 
skin upon which the woman is seated? How does 
she seem to feel? Does the little girl seem to feel 
sorry for her? Do you think that she is trying 
to say something to comfort her? 


PRARARA 


Once a little maid of Israel was taken as a cap- 
tive to Syria. Here she served as a maid to the wife of Naaman, 
captain of the king’s army. The little girl often thought of 
her home far away, but she served her mistress faithfully, and 
was treated kindly. 


There was sorrow in that home, for Naaman had a dreadful 
disease called leprosy, for which no cure was known. One day 
the little girl found her mistress weeping. How gladly would 
she give all her wealth to have her husband well! The little 
maid felt sorry for her mistress. She thought of the prophet 
Elisha back in her own country, who had done many wonderful 
things, because the Lord was with him. So she said, “Would 
God my lord were with the prophet in Israel, for he would 
recover him!” 


These words reached Naaman, and he decided to go to the 
prophet. Taking many gifts, he started forth with his horses 
and chariots, and came to the door of Elisha’s home. But the 
prophet simply sent a message to him, saying, “Go and wash 
in the Jordan seven times, and thou shalt be clean.” 


Naaman did not like this message at all. So he turned 
and started away in a rage. But one of his servants said, “My 
father, if the prophet had bid thee do some great thing, wouldst 
thou not have done it? How much rather then, when he saith 
to thee, ‘wash and be clean.’” So Naaman did as the prophet 
said, and the disease left him. Joyfully he returned and offered 
presents to Elisha, but the prophet did not want them. How 
happy must have been the meeting of Naaman and his wife, 
and we are sure that in their joy they did not forget the little 
maid! 


PRAYER 


Dear Loving Father, help each one of us to do faithfully 
and well the little things of life. May we speak words of com- 
fort and cheer to those who are in trouble. 
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AG SKM The Great Prophet 
S 2 of Peace 


7] N WHAT direction is this man looking? How is 
| | he dressed? What has he upon his feet? How is 
he holding his arms? Does it seem as if he had 
_ something to say? Do you think that he has seen 
tI, a ana vision? Is he trying to tell others about 
Eat 

Cotes Isaiah loved his country. He felt badly when 
===! he saw rich people injuring the poor, and widows 
and orphans turned out of their homes. “My country cannot 
endure if such things happen,” he thought. 


One day Isaiah went into the Temple to pray. Suddenly 
a wonderful vision filled the place, and he saw the glory of 
the Lord. Then a Voice said, “Whom shall I send and who 
will go for us?” Although Isaiah felt that he was unworthy, 
he was willing to give God’s messages to the people. And so 
he said, “Here am I, send me.” 


For years and years after that Isaiah taught the people 
God’s messages, telling them of the holiness of the Lord, and 
how they should make their own lives purer. Sometimes the 
people listened, but at other times they paid no attention. But 
still Isaiah kept on, true to his vision. 


At one time enemies were coming against his country. 
The people were very much excited. What should they do? 
Some were preparing to fight; others were getting ready to run 
away; while still others wanted to call on their neighbors for 
help. Isaiah alone was calm. “Put not your trust in horses 
and chariots, but have faith in the Lord,” he said. “He will 
defend His city. The enemy shall not come into it, nor shoot 
an arrow there.” Isaiah was so sure and so fearless that the 
people began to gain some of his courage. Nearer and nearer 
came the great army of the enemy; still Isaiah remained quiet 
and firm. Suddenly one night, in a strange manner the enemy 
disappeared, leaving the city unharmed. What rejoicing there 
was! God had protected His people. 


Isaiah looked forward to the time when all war. should 
cease. Swords would be beaten into plowshares, and spears. 
into pruning-hooks. Nation would not rise up against nation, 
neither would there be any more war. The Prince of Peace 
would come to rule the world. 


PRAYER 
Q Dear Father, whenever there is work to be done, may we 
be willing to say, “Here am I, send me.” Help us to trust in 
Thee in time of need. 


Ye Page Forty-two 


The Great Prophet 
of Weace 


Page Forty-three 


ISAIAH 


The Man Who Dared 


FIST Do Right 


HERE is this man? How are his hands placed? 
1 Can he move them? Why not? Has he any way 
i} | of protecting himself? What are scattered on the 
|| | floor? What are the lions doing? Do you think 
xe] that they will hurt the man? Do any of them have 
their mouths open? Does the man seem afraid? » 


Once a young man named Daniel was taken 
=|; captive from his home in Jerusalem, far away to 

the city i Babylon. Instead of being brought up as a slave, 
Daniel was taken to the king’s palace. Perhaps you think he 
was fortunate. But Daniel did not like the rich food and wine 

fe) which the king ordered for him. He wanted to grow strong 
and wise, and knew he must have plain, simple food. It took 
sreat courage for Daniel to ask to have the king’s order changed, 
but he was fearless when he knew that he was right. He was 
allowed to have the plain food, and grew to be the wisest man 
in the kingdom. 


The king was pleased with Daniel, and made him his 
adviser, giving him many honors. But Daniel never forgot his 
own country and his God. Three times a day he prayed. at the 
open window looking toward Jerusalem. 


Now there were some cruel people in Babylon who wished 
to do away with Daniel. They could find no evil that he 
had done, so they made a plan together. One day they said, 
“O King, make a decree that for thirty days no one shall pray 
to any god or man except to thee. Whoever disobeys shall be 
cast into a den of lions.” Without thinking what it might 
mean, the king agreed. 


How do you suppose Daniel felt when he heard this? 
Should he give up praying by his window? Should he pray 
instead, where he could not be seen? No, he kept on praying 
by his window. When his enemies saw him, they told the king. 
The king saw how foolish he had been, for he loved Daniel; 
but nothing could change his word. So Daniel was cast in 
with the lions. 


In all this Daniel did not fear. He knew he had done 
right, and was willing to die if necessary. But the lions did 
not harm Daniel, for God was with him. How glad the king 
was to find Daniel alive the next day! Joyfully he was taken 
out, and given more power than ever. 


PRAYER 


Dear Father, may we never be afraid when we are doing 
what is right. Make us glad that we can pray to Thee in safety. 
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Th The People Who Did Not 
Forget Cheir Country 


'O THE people in the lower half of this picture seem 
| like those in the upper? Are they dressed in the 
same way? How do the lower ones seem to feel? 
|| Why do you think they are sad? What musical 

_ instruments do they have? Are they playing upon 
them? What is at the very bottom of the picture? 
What is at the top? Can you find statues of two 
huge serpents? 


‘The Children of Israel loved the city of Jerusalem on 
Mount Zion. It had been chosen by David, and Solomon had 
built the beautiful Temple there. For hundreds of years their 
fathers had lived and worshiped in that place. The prophets 
and priests had taught them in the Temple, and it was very 
dear to their hearts. 


But a change had come. The walls of the city were broken 
down, the Temple was in ruins, and many of the people had 
been carried away to Babylon, a strange land. How different 
everything seemed! Here there were many temples to strange 
gods. Statues of horrible animals and idols were upon the 
streets, and before these many people bowed down. 


How the Children of Israel longed for their own land! 
Groups of them would meet together in Babylon, by the river- 
side, where they could be more by themselves. Here, too, it 
reminded them of their own country, and they could talk about 
Jerusalem. 


Sometimes the people of Babylon would call to them and 
say, “Sing us a song.” But their hearts were so me that their 
songs were only of sadness. 

“By the rivers of Babylon, there we sat down, 
Yea, we wept, when we remembered Zion. 
We hanged our harps upon the willows in the midst thereof. 


How shall we sing the Lord’s song in a strange land? 
If I forget thee, O Jerusalem, 
u Let my right hand forget her cunning.” 


The Israelites did not forget Jerusalem, and before long 
many of them were able to go back and rebuild the walls and 
the Temple. 

PRAYER 


We thank Thee, Father, for the joy we have in living, 
and that we can sing songs of happiness. May we not forget 
the One who has given us our blessings, and may ‘we be glad 
to help those who are in trouble. 
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Che Man Who Would 
Not Blame God 


7 T WHOM are most of these people looking? Does 
the man in the tent seem well? What is beside 
him? Which of the people are visiting him? Are 
they rich? Which have stopped to gaze as they 
passed by? What are they carrying? What do you 
see in the distance? Do you think that this is a 
*{| hot or cold country? 

Once a poor man named Job had a terrible 
sickness. Sores came out all over his body, and he could do 
nothing but lie under a tent and endure his suffering. Once 
Job had been rich, and had a beautiful home, and many chil- 
dren. He had helped the poor and the fatherless, and had 
caused the widow’s heart to sing for joy. He had been eyes 
to the blind, and feet to the lame, and a father to the poor. 
Strangers and travelers he had welcomed in his home. But 
now everything had been destroyed. 

But Job did not complain. “Shall we receive good at the 
hand of God, and shall we not receive evil? The Lord gave, and 
the Lord hath taken away: blessed be the name of the Lord.” 

Three of Job’s old friends heard of his trouble and came 
to comfort him. When they saw his sad condition, they sat down 
a long time in silence. Then Job spoke. He could not under- 
stand why this misfortune had come to him, yet he trusted God. 

His friends felt that he must have done some evil and was 
being punished for it. Instead of helping Job they added to 
his sorrows by the unkind words which they spoke to him. 

But Job kept his faith in God, who he knew had made 
everything. He said to his friends, 

Ask now the beasts, and they shall teach thee; 
And the fowls of the air, and they shall tell thee: 
Or speak to the earth, and it shall teach thee: 
And the fishes of the sea shall declare unto thee. 

Who knoweth not in all these that the hand of the Lord 
hath wrought this? 


“Though he slay me, yet will I trust in Him.” 

After a while Job’s sickness passed, and he was well again. 
Before long his home was restored, and he was better off than 
he had ever been. In poverty or riches, in sickness and health, 
Job always trusted God. 


PRAYER 


Dear Lord, we know that Thou art good. We thank Thee 
for our blessings. May we with courage and trust bear what- 
ever suffering we have. 
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; Wise Savinas Co Be 
CRS Bemembered 


—=0 THESE children seem to love the woman who is 
between them? Why do you think so? Do you 
think that she is wise? What has she in her lap? 
Can the children trust her? Does she want to help 
them? Do you think that they want to learn? 
Which is the older child? Do you think that she 
_ already knows enough to be useful? What can the 
|| woman teach them from the book? What kind of 

things are learned not from books but rather are 
learned from life? 


Once there were some wise men who wanted to know what 
ORO was good and true. They studied all they could from books, 
but besides this knowledge they watched people at their work 
and play, and learned from them. Their wise sayings were 
written in a book, that they might not be lost, and the Hebrew 
boys learned many of them. Happy they were if they kept 
them. Here are some of the best of them: 
“A wise son maketh a glad father.” 
“A merry heart doeth good like a medicine.” 
“A soft answer turneth away wrath: 
But grievous words stir up anger.” 
“Better is a dinner of herbs where love is, 
Than a stalled ox and hatred therewith.” 
“Even a child is known by his doings, 
Whether his work be pure, and whether it be right.” 
“A friend loveth at all times.” 
“Train up a child in the way he should go, 
And when he is old he will not depart from it.” 
“Go to the ant, thou sluggard; 
Consider her ways, and be wise: 


Which having no guide, overseer, or ruler, 

Provideth her meat in the summer, 

And gathereth her food in the harvest.” 

“If thine enemy be hungry, give him bread to eat; 

And if he be thirsty, give him water to drink.” 
PRAYER 


Dear Father, who art all-wise, give us true wisdom. . Help 
us to learn well from books, from our friends, and from the 
out of doors. Help us to do what is right as well as learn 
about it. 
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Che Strength of 
the Hills 


71 HO do you think these two people are? Do they 

seem to be in a hurry? Do you think they have 
| been working hard all day? Where are they stand- 
ing? Do you see other houses in the distance? Are 
they like our houses? Why not? What do you see 
in the far distance? Do you think the people are 
“| looking at the hills? 


Sees In the Holy Land the people live out of doors 
much of the time. The houses are small and are not well 
lighted. But the roofs are flat and have low walls around them, 
making a lovely place to rest, especially in the evening as the 


air becomes cool. 


Once a mother and child lived together in a little village. 
The days were busy with the carrying of water from the well, 
and the preparing of the meals. But when evening came, with 
it came rest and quiet. The mother and child would mount 
the stairs outside of the house, where they could look off into 
the distance. 


Sadness had come into the home. But every night as the 
mother looked across to the distant hills she felt that she had 
new courage and strength to face the next day. The words 
of the beautiful song came into her heart: 


“T will lift up mine eyes unto the hills, 
From whence cometh my help. 
My help cometh from the Lord, 
Which made heaven and earth. 
He will not suffer thy foot to be moved: 
He that keepeth thee will not slumber. 
Behold, He that keepeth Israel shall neither slumber nor sleep. 
The Lord is thy keeper: | 
The Lord is thy shade upon thy right hand. 
The sun shall not smite thee by day, 
Nor the moon by night. 
The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil: 
He shall preserve thy soul.” 


PRAYER 


Lord, open our eyes that we may see the beauty around us. 
From it may we gain help and strength. 
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LF Che First Christmas 


== 0 YOU think this is a beautiful place? Where does 
| | the light come from? How many people are in the 
distance? What are they doing? Near the front 
are a group of people. At what are they looking? 
How- many are standing? What is the other one 
| doing? How do you think they feel? What ani- 
‘| mals do you see? Can you find the donkey and 


[RZ *|| dogs? 

One cold winter night some shepherds were in. the field, 
watching over their flocks. As they sat around the fire they 
talked of their country, and the need of a Great Leader. Surely 

O the time must be near for His birth. : 


~ Suddenly there was a great light, and lo, the angel of the 
_ Lord appeared unto them and said, “Fear not: for behold I 
bring you good tidings of great joy, which shall be to all people. 
~ For unto you is born this day in the city of David a Saviour, 
which is Christ the Lord. And this shall be a sign unto you; 
Ye shall find the Babe wrapped in swaddling clothes, lying in 
a manger. And suddenly there was with the angel a multitude 
of the heavenly host praising God, and saying, ‘Glory to God 
in the highest, and on earth peace, good will toward men’.” 
When the angels vanished the shepherds said to one another, 
“Let us go to Bethlehem, and see this thing which is come to 
pass.” 


Now it happened that a carpenter named Joseph, with Mary 
his wife, had come from Nazareth to Bethlehem. They had 
hoped to find room in the Inn, but had been turned away. A 
cave stable was the best shelter they could find, and it was here 
that the Baby Jesus, the Prince of Peace, was born. 


When the shepherds came to the stable they stopped in 
wonder. They were just plain men, but they knew there was 
something very sacred and holy in the scene before them. One 
of them fell upon his knees; another raised his hand in rever- 
ence. How beautiful it was to see how the mother loved her 
Baby! After a while the shepherds went closer, telling of the 
message of the angels. All that heard it wondered. “The 
shepherds returned, glorifying and praising God for all the 
things that they had heard and seen.” 


PRAYER 
nO Dear Father, we thank Thee for the wonderful gift of Thy 
OY) Son, who came to bring peace on earth and good will to men. 


May we follow in His leadership. 
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eV Ke The Boy Who Loved 
the Out of Doors 


(HAT is this boy doing? At what is He looking? 
_ What do you suppose He is thinking? Name at least 
three things that you see in the distance. Can you 
make up a story telling how this Boy happened to 
be here? How is He dressed? Do you think He 
comes from a wealthy home? From a very poor one? 
Or from one that is plain but comfortable? Why? 


Jesus grew up in the little village of Nazareth. 
When He was small He must have helped His mother carry 
water from the well, and gather wood for the fire. Then, as He 
grew older, He was able to help Joseph at his work in the 
carpenter shop, handing him the tools, and running errands. 


Jesus no doubt attended the village synagogue school, where 
he studied the Scriptures, and learned to read and write. He 
must have studied hard, for He knew by heart so many of the 
sayings of Moses and the prophets. 


Nazareth was on a hillside, and Jesus often played out of 
doors, climbing up the steep rocks where He could look far away 
into the distance. We know that He loved the birds and watched 
them in their flight. He knew that God loved them, too, for He 
said later that not one sparrow falls to the ground without God’s 
knowing it. He watched the mother hen as she called the 
chickens to come under her wings in time of danger. He saw the 
nests that the birds made in the trees, and the holes that the 
foxes dug for themselves. He knew how much a home meant to 
even the humblest creature, for when He was grown He said, 
“The foxes have holes, and the birds of the air have nests; but 
the Son of man hath not where to lay His head.” 


The flowers in the fields near Nazareth are very beautiful. 

How many times Jesus must have stopped after His day’s work 

oe was done to admire their lovely colors, and to think that His 

Heavenly Father was caring for them! In His heart He was 

saying, “Consider the lilies of the field, how they grow; they toil 

as not, neither do they spin; yet even Solomon in all his glory was 
not arrayed like one of these.” 


NS And so Jesus grew in wisdom and stature, and in favor with 
God and man. 

C) ; 
Sg) PRAYER 


OY Dear Father, may we grow as Jesus did—strong, wise, and 
helpful, loving the out of doors, and, most of all, loving Thee. 
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A Missing Bop 
ina Good Place 


= T WHOM are these men looking? To what is the 
boy pointing? What book do you think it is? Do 
you think that these men are friends of the boy? 
Are they interested in what He has said? Is it 
strange for so young a boy to talk with so many 
older men? 


i Jesus’ parents went every year to Jerusalem to 
“| the Feast of the Passover, in memory of the days 
hen the Lord helped Moses bring the Israelites out of Egypt. 
It was a journey of several days from Nazareth to Jerusalem, 
and so as a child Jesus had been left at home. But now that 
3 He was twelve, His parents told Him that He could go with 
them. How happy Jesus was! He could enter through the 
gates and stand in the very places where the prophets had 
stood. But best of all would be the Temple, His Father’s House. 
How close God must seem there! From His childhood He had 
said, “I was glad when they said unto me, ‘Let us go into the 
House of the Lord.’” And now that day had really come! 


The visit in Jerusalem passed all too quickly for Jesus. 
When the time came to start back for Nazareth Mary thought 
that Jesus was with Joseph, and he thought that Jesus was 
with her. When evening came, they found that Jesus was not 
with them. Surely He must be among their relatives! No; 
He was not there! Finally they went back to Jerusalem to look 
for Him, but He seemed nowhere to be found. What an anxious 
time this must have been! 


At last, after three days, they found Him. Where do you 
think He was? In the Temple, talking with the learned men 
there, listening to them, and asking questions. All that heard 
Him were aeroniched at His answers, for He seemed to know 
and understand the Scriptures so well. 


When His parents saw Him, Mary said, “Son, why have 
you done this? Behold Thy father and I have sought Thee 
sorrowing.” But Jesus said, “How is, it that ye sought Me? 
Did ye not know that I must be in My Father’s House?” 
Jesus loved the Temple so much that He thought of course 
His parents would know He was there. His parents did not 
understand, but as they went back to Nazareth together, Mary 
kept these sayings in her heart. 


PRAYER 


Dear Father, who art everywhere, may we love Thy church, | 
which is to us Thy House. Help us to be glad whenever we 
enter it, for there we can learn more of Thee. 


(ZIER | 
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A Strange Preacher 


HAT sort of a place is this? Do you see trees? 

rocks? water? any houses? Do you think many 
| people live here? Why do you suppose all these 
people have come here? Who is speaking? Is he 
dressed in fine clothes? Do you think he has some- 


x SER EX 


RAK ARAL dresse 
xo 4x1| thing important to say? 

KAK AKA - ; : 

| aN taser Everyone in Jerusalem was talking about a 


AKA : . 
EASES); young prophet named John, who was preaching in 


the wilderness beside the Jordan River. Crowds of people came 
to hear him. He wore the simplest clothes of camel’s hair, 
ate the plainest food, and lived out of doors in the desert. 

~) John wanted to use all his time and energy preaching that the 
time had come for the Great Leader to appear. “Repent ye,” 
he said, “for the Kingdom of Heaven is at hand. Prepare ye 
the way of the Lord.” When people heard him, they were 
sorry for the many wrong and foolish things that they were 
doing, and John baptized them as a sign that their sins were 
washed away. 

One day a wonderful thing happened. As John was preach- 
ing, Jesus came to hear him. John and Jesus were cousins, 
but for some time they had not seen each other. But now 
Jesus was ready to start His work as the Leader of His people. 
He wanted to become an example for us, so He came to be bap- 
tized. The heavens opened, and the Spirit, like a dove descended 
upon Jesus. And there came a Voice from heaven saying, “Thou 
art my beloved Son in whom I am well pleased.” 

John kept on preaching after this, but he sent his disciples 
to follow Jesus. He did not want glory for himself, but was 
glad to help Jesus. He said joyfully, “He must inerease, but 
I must decrease.” 

Jesus knew how much good John had done, and was glad. 
Later on, when a crowd of people had gathered around Him, 
He said these splendid words about John: 

“What went ye out into the wilderness to see? A reed 
shaken by the wind? But what went ye out for to see? A man 
clothed in soft raiment? Behold they that wear soft clothing 
are in kings’ houses. But what went ye out for to see? A 
prophet? Yea, I say unto you, and more than a _ prophet. 
Verily I say unto you, there hath not arisen a greater than 
John the Baptist.” 


PRAYER 


Dear Father, we cannot do much ourselves, but we can 
prepare for the work of others. Help us to rejoice in the success 
and happiness of our friends. 
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Che Great Physician 


JHERE is this woman sitting? What does she hold 
| in her lap? How does the child seem to feel? What 
| does it have around its head? Why is the band 
| there? Where has the Man placed His hand? 
Where. is the mother looking? Does she think that 
this Stranger can help her child to be well again? 


Jesus went from place to place, preaching and 
="! talking to many people. He comforted those who 
were in sorrow, and brought happiness wherever He went. Even 
the sick found that their suffering disappeared when they lis- 
tened to Jesus, and believed in His power. 


One day Jesus and His friends went to the home of Simon 
Peter, in Capernaum. When they arrived they found that 
there was sorrow in the home, for Simon’s wife’s mother was 
lying sick with a fever. When they told Jesus about it, He 
asked that He might be taken to her. As He touched her hand 
and lifted her up, the fever left her. How happy they all 
were! The mother felt so well that she wanted to be of use. 
So she helped prepare and serve the meal for Jesus and His 
friends. 


Soon the news spread, “Simon’s wife’s mother is well again. 
She was very ill, but Jesus cured her.” And many sick people 
were brought to the door of the house for Jesus to heal. Some 
who were able to walk came by themselves. Others who were 
too ill were carried by their friends. Mothers, like the one in 
this picture, held their sick children in their arms that they 
might feel the soothing touch of Jesus. All who came to Jesus 
felt His great power and love, and their pain left them. 


How happy these people must have been to be well and 


strong again! We hope that they did not forget Jesus after — 
that. At one time ten lepers came to Jesus, asking Him to cure 


them of their terrible disease. But when they were made well 
only one of the ten returned to thank Jesus. 

And so the days passed. “The blind received their sight, 

~ the lame walked, lepers were cleansed, the deaf were given their 


hearing, the dead were raised up, and the poor had the gospel 
preached to them.” 


PRAYER 
O Father of all who suffer, Thou didst send Thy Son that 


we might have life and have it more abundantly. We wish 
to be well and strong, and full of joy. Help us to value our 
health. May we not forget to thank Thee for all our blessings. 
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Sour Fishermen Mho 
Changed Their Work 


OW many people do you see in this picture? Which 

| one do you think is the Leader? Are the rest 
looking toward Him? Do they seem interested in 
what He is saying? Where are His hands? Do you 
think they want to follow Him? Are the men all 
the same age? Which is the oldest? What does 
he hold in his hand? In what is the man at the 
back standing? What does he have over his shoul- 
der? What sort of work do you think they have 
been engaged in? 


Jesus needed helpers in the great work He was starting. 
But whom should He get? Would He have His followers from 
among the rich and powerful? Or should He ask plain, hard- 
working men; ones who knew what it was to suffer and yet to 


keep on? These last would surely be the best friends and 
followers. 


As Jesus walked by the Sea of Galilee He saw Simon Peter 
and Andrew, his brother, casting their nets into the sea, for 
they were fishers. What strong men they were! What a 
lot of good they could do in helping people, if they only had 
more training! And so Jesus called to them, saying, “Come ye 
after me, and I will make you to become fishers of men.” 


Something about Jesus made these fishermen feel that they 
wanted to be with Him, so they left their nets, and followed 
Him. They did not understand just what they were to do, but 
they knew that there was a great work ahead. God and their 
country needed them, and they would do their best. 


A little farther on Jesus saw James and John with their 
father, Zebedee, mending their nets. How faithful and loyal 
these young men seemed! They were just the kind that Jesus 
wanted, so He called to them also. Perhaps it was not easy 
for them to leave at that moment. But they knew that Jesus 
needed them right away, and if they did not follow then, 
they might never have another chance. And so they followed 
the Master. 


These four fishermen became Jesus’ closest friends, There 
were times of doubt and difficulty, and they had much to learn. 
But Jesus was patient with them, and loved them, and they 
were always glad that they had followed Him. 


PRAYER 


Q Dear Father, we would follow Jesus too, for we know that 
He still has need of helpers. May we always be ready to do 


whatever kind deeds we can. 
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i Fe | A Talk on a 


: #Hlountainsidve 


I ow many people do you see in this picture? Can 
you find men? women? children? the lame? the 
| blind? poor people carrying loads? rich people rid- 
______| ing? At whom are they all looking? What is He 
doing? Do you think they are interested in what 
He is saying? What is in the far distance? 


Jesus had much to tell His friends about the 
Kingdom of God. So one day as a crowd gathered 
Aen Him He took them to a mountainside, overlooking the 
beautiful Sea of Galilee. Here they could be seated comfortably 
while they listened eagerly to all His words. Looking around, 
Jesus began: 


“Blessed are the poor in spirit: for theirs is the kingdom of 
heaven. 

Blessed are they that mourn: for they shall be comforted. 

Blessed are the meek: for they shall inherit the earth. 

Blessed are they which do hunger and thirst after righteous- 
ness: for they shall be filled. 

Blessed are the merciful: for they shall obtain mercy. 

Blessed are the pure in heart: for they shall see God. 


Blessed are the peacemakers: for they shall be called the chil- 
dren of God.” 


What hope these words must have brought to the plain, 
hard-working people who were sitting on the mountainside! 
God’s kingdom does not belong to the rich and powerful, but to 
the merciful, the pure in heart, and the peacemakers. This 
was possible for them all, no matter how poor and lowly they 
might be. 


As Jesus kept on talking, they leaned forward to catch every 
word: “Love your enemies, do good to them that hate you.” 
How hard that would be! Yet it was what Jesus wanted; and 
perhaps, after all, they would have a joy that they had never 
known before. 


And so the wonderful day passed as Jesus told them of 
prayer, and of God’s love and care for them. It was a day never 
to be forgotten. 


PRAYER 


Dear Father of all, may we be loving and obedient children. 
Help us to be merciful, peace-loving, and pure in all our 
thoughts and ways. May we know the joy of being kind to those 
who have done us wrong. Teach us Thy will, and help us 
to do it. 
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F,, A Talk trom a Boat 


=| T WHOM are most of these people looking? Where 
| is He standing? Are they interested in what He 
| is saying? What sort of people are they? Do you 
| see any children? Any old people? Any women? 
_ Strong young men? One with his dog, who might 
| be a shepherd? How many boats do you see? Do 


Very) you know the names of Jesus’ friends who were 
ALAA] fishermen? 


Jesus loved to be near the Sea of Galilee. It was cool 
and quiet along the shores, and the sunshine sparkling upon 
the water seemed to fill the air with gladness. As a boy, 
Jesus had lived not far from this lake. And now that He 
was grown, and had His work to do, He still loved this spot. 


One day Jesus was with His disciples teaching by the 
shore of this lake. Crowds of people kept coming to hear Him, 
gathering around Him as He spoke, till finally those who came 
last could not hear His words, and were disappointed. At the 
water’s edge there happened to be a boat. Jesus stepped into 
it, and from here He could speak to the whole group, and 
everyone could hear Him. Four of Jesus’ friends had been 
fishermen on this very lake—Andrew, Peter, James and John. 
Perhaps the boat belonged to one of them. 


From the boat Jesus told the people many things about 
God’s kingdom. Sometimes He told them stories, called “para- 
bles,” which had a special meaning. The children loved to 
hear these stories, and the older people could remember them 
too, and think about them. 


Jesus told them that the Kingdom of God was like a tiny 
seed. It seems so small in itself; but when it is planted it 
grows into a great tree; and birds can build their nests in its 
branches. God’s kingdom was starting to grow in this small 
way. But soon it would become very great. 


For a long time the people listened. But as evening was 
coming on, Jesus felt that it was time for them to return to 
their homes. So He sent the multitude away, while He and 
His disciples crossed to the other side of the lake. 


PRAYER 


O God, who hast made all things beautiful, Thou seemest 
very near to us out of doors. We thank Thee for the lovely 
sunshine and for the pure air. From the seeds and the birds 
may we learn of Thee. Open our hearts, too, that Thy kingdom 
may grow there. | | 
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FA Little Gift Chat 
Served Many 


————| AN you count all these people? Which do you 
| think is Jesus? Who are the ones standing near 
Him? Do you see a young boy? What is on 
| the ground before him? What do you think was in 
| it? How many loaves do you see? How many 
%| fishes? Who is holding the loaves? What do you 
4 | think He will do with them? 
| One day a little boy was playing by the shore 
of the sea of Galilee. His mother had given him some lunch 
in a basket, and he was planning to spend the day watching the 
waves breaking on the shore, and the fishermen in their boats. 


Suddenly a crowd of people came hurrying by. There 
were men, women, and children among them. “I wonder what 
has happened,” thought the boy. “I will go with them and 
see.” Before long they stopped just as a boat was approaching 
the shore. Several men were in the boat, one of whom had 
the kindest face the boy had ever seen. It was Jesus and His 
friends, who had planned to rest awhile. But when Jesus 
saw the multitude He felt sorry for them, for they seemed like 
sheep without a shepherd. So He stayed and taught them as 
they gathered around Him on the sloping shore of the lake. 


The time passed quickly as they listened and asked ques- 
tions. Evening was coming on. The disciples said to Jesus, 
“Send the people away to buy bread in the villages, for they 
have nothing to eat.” But Jesus knew that the people were 
tired and hungry, and needed food right away. So He sent His 
disciples to see if there was any bread among the people. 

Then, for the first time, the little boy thought of his lunch. 
It was so small it hardly seemed worth noticing. But the boy 
thought that he would gladly go without it if Jesus could use it. 
As Andrew was standing near by, the boy gave Andrew his 
basket. Then Andrew said to Jesus, “There is a lad here who 
has five barley loaves, and two small fishes: but what are they 
among so many?” 


But Jesus saw the greatness of the little gift. He looked 
up to heaven and blessed and brake the loaves. Then He gave 
them to His disciples to give to the people, and they all did 
eat and were filled. How happy the boy must have been to 
think that his gift had counted for so much! 


PRAYER 


Dear Heavenly Father, we thank Thee that we have enough 
to eat, and that Thou dost give us our daily bread. May we 
be glad to share what we have with those who are in need. 
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Hlountaintop 


—/HIS picture has two parts. In the upper half, how 
| many people are lying down on the mountaintop ? 
Why are they shading their eyes? From where 
does the bright light come? Which person do you 
think is Jesus? At the foot of the mountain are 
a group of people around a sick boy. Can you find 
him? Do the rest seem to be helping him? Do 
| they need Jesus? 


One aay Jesus took with Him Peter, James, and John and 
climbed up into a high mountain. These three friends were 
very close to Jesus and he had many things He wished to say 
to them. What a glorious day it must have been in the clear 
air of the mountaintop! How near God must have seemed! 
Looking down across the valley far below them, they no doubt 
talked of the new law that Jesus was bringing—the law of love. 
And then they may have spoken of the prophets and their 
messages, and of how Jesus was completing their work. 


As they talked together they saw Jesus as they had never 
seen Him before; His raiment became shining white. And 
there appeared unto them Elijah, the fearless prophet, and 
Moses, the great lawgiver, and they talked with Jesus. The 
three disciples fell upon their faces and shaded their eyes. 


Soon a cloud overshadowed them, and a voice said, “This 
is my Beloved Son: hear Him.” And suddenly, when they 
looked round, they saw no one with them but Jesus. What 
could this mean? On the way down they asked Jesus about 
what they had seen, but He told them not to eer of it to 
anyone till later. 


At the foot quite a different scene met them. A great 
crowd had gathered around the disciples who had stayed below. 
In the midst was a sick boy, whom the disciples were trying 
to heal, but for whom they could do nothing. When the child’s 
father saw Jesus, he went at once to Him, asking for His help. 
Jesus saw the man’s faith. He spoke to the hoy and, taking him 


by the hand, He made him well. 


Jesus loved the clear air of the mountaintop, where heaven 
seemed so near. But He loved people’ too, and was always 
ready to help, especially those in need. 


PRAYER 
O God of Love, we thank Thee for Thy Beloved Son. We 


‘are trying to hear and follow Him. May we find time each day 
for. quiet prayer, and many deeds of helpfulness. 
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Che Friend 
of Children 


j=] OW many children are here? Which do you think 
| | is the youngest? Which is the oldest? Do you see 
| both boys and girls? Are there grown-up people 

| here too? Where are they? Does the man seated 
x%| love the children? Why do you think so? Are 

“| they glad to go to him? Who do you think he is? 
HaeSee ul Men and women often gathered around Jesus 
I “<*| to hear His messages and see some of the wonderful 
works ‘which He did. Many times they thought, “I wish our 
children could see Jesus too. His face is so loving and His 
voice so kind. The children would never forget Him.” 


And so one day a number of mothers brought their children 
to see Jesus. It had been a busy day for the Master and He. 
was tired. The disciples thought ‘that the children would trou- 


ble Him, so they started t to send the mothers away, with their 
children. 


But how do you think Jesus felt? No matter how tired 
He might be He wanted those children to come to Him. So He 
said, “Let the little children come unto me, and forbid them 
not, for to such belongeth the kingdom of God.” 

Gladly the children came, taking his Hand and looking up 
into His face. How good it seemed to Jesus to hear their merry 
voices, and to see their love for one another! How eager they 
were to be with Him! If some of the older people could only 
be like these children, with no room for anger or hate in their 
hearts, how different the world would be! 


Jesus took many of the little ones in his arms and blessed 
them. Then perhaps He told them a story. He could tell 
stories so well that children and older people, too, loved to 
listen. He could talk about the foxes making their holes in 
the ground; or the mother hen who called her chickens under 
her wings to keep them from danger; or the man who built 
his house on a rock so that it stood firm when the wind and 
the waves beat against it. 


It was a day that the children always remembered. They 


felt that this Man was their best Friend, and they wished that 
they might always be with Him. 


PRAYER 


O Thou Great Friend of little children, we know that Thou 

dost love even the least of us. May we help to tell all the 

: children in the world about Thee, that they may share our joy 

in Thy friendship. May we be always cheerful and eager to 
be of service. 
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] OW many people are in this picture? Which is 

| Jesus? To whom is Jesus pointing? Do these 

people seem poor? Are they in need? Why do you 

think so? Is the man to whom Jesus is talking 

:¢| rich? Does He seem happy? Do you think Jesus 
«| can help him? 

‘After Jesus had blessed the little children, and 
they had returned to their homes, He started forth 
on His way with the disciples. Soon they saw someone running 
toward them. Who could it be? As the figure came nearer 
they saw that it was a rich young man, dressed in fine clothes. 
Everyone wondered what he could want. Was some friend of 
his ill, and did he want Jesus’ help? To their surprise, the 
young man kneeled before Jesus and asked Him a question: 
“Good Master, what shall I do that I may inherit eternal life?” 


Jesus was pleased with this young man. With all his wealth 
he did not seem proud, as he kneeled at Jesus’ feet. And he 
wanted to know what he could do to make his life count for 
the most. So Jesus said to him, “You know the commandments: 
do not kill; do not steal; and honor thy father and thy mother.” 

The young man answered, “Master, these laws I have always 
tried to keep.” 


Then Jesus looked at him and loved him. What a fine 
young man he was, trying so hard to do what was right! Jesus 
would like to have had him as a follower. But there was one 
thing that he needed. His money was taking too much of his 
thought, and was keeping him from doing his best. So Jesus 
said, “One thing thou lackest: go thy way, sell whatsoever thou 
hast, and give to the poor, and thou shalt have treasure in 
heaven: and come, take up the cross, and follow me.” 


The young man was sad when he heard this. He loved his. 
money, and his beautiful clothes. Although he knew that there 
were sick and needy people all around him, and those who were 
hungry and suffering, he could not bear the thought of giving 
up his possessions. And so he went away sorrowful. 


This young man was choosing money rather than friendship 
with Jesus, and the happiness which comes from serving others. 


We hope he later changed and spent his life in deeds of kindness. 


PRAYER 


Help us, O Father, to choose the best things in life. What- 
ever we have we would share with the poor and those in need. 
May nothing keep us from following Thee. 
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Page Seventy-seven 


an Two Sisters 


|| HAT sort of a home is this? Do you see any flowers? 
| Any trees? Any birds? Where are they? Which 
| is Jesus? What is He doing? Is the young woman 
listening eagerly? What is the other woman doing? 
What does she have in her hand? What do you see 
at the top of the steps? Do you think that Jesus 
liked to visit this home? 


SacSed 


4 


L 


; Jesus had three very dear friends: Mary and 
Martha, and their brother, Lazarus. Their home was on a hill- 
side in Bethany, not far from Jerusalem. It was cool and quiet 
there, and Jesus could rest from His day’s work in the city. 


One time as Jesus was passing by, He stopped at this beau- 
tiful home, where He was always welcome. Martha was anxious 
to have a fine meal for Jesus, and so she hurried around, pre- 
paring a great deal of food, and setting the table most carefully. 


She hurried back and forth, carrying plates of food and baskets 
of fruit. 


But Mary was eager to talk with Jesus. As she sat at His 
feet, asking questions, and listening as He told her of the 
Kingdom of God, and what she needed in her own life, she 


quite forgot about eating. 


As Martha was working so busily, she was provoked that 
Mary did not help her with the meal. So she said to Jesus, 
“Lord, dost Thou not care that my sister hath left me to serve 
alone? Bid her therefore that she help me.” 


Mary felt badly as Martha spoke in this way, for she had 
not meant: to be selfish. It comforted her to hear Jesus say, 
“Martha, Martha, thou art careful and troubled about many 
things: but one thing is needful: and Mary hath chosen that 
good part, which shall not be taken away from her.” 


Jesus would rather have a simple meal with His friends, 
and have time to talk with them and enjoy them, than to have 
a more elaborate meal, which they had to work so hard te 
prepare that He saw little of them. He had many things to 


tell them, and was pleased when they were interested and had 
questions to ask. The friendly talking was the best part of 
the meal. 


PRAYER 


Dear Father, may we choose the good part of life; the things | 
that really count. May we live simply, so that we will find time 
to have friends, and to think noble thoughts. 
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; Welcoming the King 


7 HERE is Jesus in this picture? Upon what is He 
sitting? What do some of the people have in their 
hands? In what position are those in the front of 
iM _| the picture? Do you see men? women? children? 
“| Do they all seem happy? Are many of them sing- 
ing? 
| | The time had come for Jesus to go to Jerusalem 
eee TO proclaim Himself as king; not a rich and proud 
ES but a Prince of Peace, a King of Love. As He and His 
disciples came to the Mount of Olives, near Jerusalem, He said 
to two of His disciples, “Go on your way to the near-by village 
and as you enter it, you will find a colt tied, whereon 
never man sat; loose him, and bring him. And if any man 
say unto you, “Why do you do this?’ say ye that the Lord hath 
need of him; and he will immediately let you have him.” 


The two disciples did as Jesus said, and found the colt. 
As they were untying him certain people said to them, “What 
are you doing, untying the colt?” The disciples said what 
Jesus had told them, and the people let them take the colt 
away. When the disciples brought it to Jesus they placed their 
garments upon its back. 


They were now ready to start on their way to the great 
city. How glad the disciples must have been that at last Jesus 
was entering Jerusalem as a king and they could sing His 
praises! As Jesus went along the road they spread palm 
branches along the way. 


There were many travelers on their way to Jerusalem at this 
time to celebrate the Feast of the Passover. These joined with 
the disciples in their singing and waving of palm branches. 
Loud and clear rose their voices as they sang, “Hosanna: Blessed 
is He that cometh in the name of the Lord. Hosanna in the 
highest.” 


On they went till they came to the gate of ihe city. 
Through this Jesus rode and went on with His followers to the 
Temple. Here they worshiped God, and then Jesus went quietly 
away with his disciples to Bethany. 


PRAYER 


Loving Father, may we follow the Prince of Peace, not only 
by singing His praises, but also by letting Him enter our hearts. 
Let there be no room for unkind thoughts as we work to bring 
happiness and joy to all the world. 
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; Q@ House of Praper 
PAS for All People 


10 YOU think that these people are excited? Why? 
Do you see baskets overturned? Are people grab- 
bing for their money? Do you see doves let loose 
from their cages? How many can you count? What 
building do you think this is? Is this what you 
would expect to find in front of the Temple? What 
should we find at the door to God’s house? Where 

<}| is Jesus standing? Do you think that He feels badly 
shen what He sees? 


’ When Jesus had been in the Temple to worship, He had 
taken time to look around. He saw many things which dis- 
pleased Him. In the courtyard right inside the Temple there 
were many traders selling their wares, and trying to get all 
the money that they could from the people who came there 
to worship God. Their loud and often angry voices disturbed 
the ones within who were trying to pray in silence. 


These people had no right to be here in the Temple. So 
the day after Jesus had entered Jerusalem, riding upon the colt, 
He drove these traders away. He taught them saying, “God’s 
House is a house of prayer for all nations, but you have made 
it a den of thieves.” 


Although the traders were very angry at Jesus for what 
He was doing, they knew that He was right, and that they should 
move to another place. Some of them started to go one way, 
others another. In the confusion money tables were upset and 
baskets were overturned. The contents rolled in all directions. 


There were many cages of doves, to be used as offerings. 
Some of these cages were broken in the rush. When the birds 
found themselves free, they flew away from the noisy scene to 
the clear blue sky above them. 


At last all the traders had gone outside the Temple court, 
taking their goods with them. Peace and quiet ruled once more, 
and it was possible to pray in God’s house without being dis- 
turbed. The traders and priests never forgot their anger at what 
had happened, but the common people were glad for what 
Jesus had done. 


PRAYER: 


6 Dear Father, help us to be reverent in Thy House. May 
08. we disturb no. one who wishes to worship. May we feel that 
oS Thy House is for all nations, and welcome all who may come 
- to pray. 
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PURIFICATION OF THE TEMPLE 


F. KIRCHBUCK 


Page Eighty-three 


QF Trick That Failed 


] OOK at these two faces. Which one is loving and 
kind? Which is hard and full of hate? Which eyes 
are steady and clear? Which can hardly be seen? 

_ Look at the hands. Which is gentle and kind in 
He: | its touch? Which is hard and grasping? Which 


is Jesus? Do you think that He feels sorry for the 
other man? 


Keilnnnnnmnel As Jesus was teaching in the Temple many 
people gathered around to hear Him. He told them parables 
about the Kingdom of God, and the prophets that God had 
sent, who had been treated so cruelly. And last of all, how 
the Lord had sent His Son; but He, too, was rejected. 


The Pharisees were angry when they heard this, for they, 
too, were refusing to hear God’s messages. They did not want 
to follow Jesus; for they were selfish, and they wanted money 
and power, and did not wish to serve the poor. They would 
like to have arrested Jesus, but they were afraid of the people 
who were friendly to him. And so they tried to see if they 
could not ask some question which Jesus could not answer with- 
out getting Himself into trouble. 


At last they thought of a hard one. They would ask if it 
were right to give tribute to Cesar. If Jesus said “Yes,” the 
people would not like it, for they did not wish to pay taxes 
to Cesar. But if Jesus said “No,” they would have Him arrested, 
for it was against the law to refuse to pay taxes. “Now we 


have caught Him,” they thought as they nodded their heads. 


And so one of them went to Jesus, saying, “Is it lawful 
- to pay tribute unto Cesar, or not?” But Jesus knew that this 
man was trying to catch Him, so He said, “Why tempt ye Me? 
Bring Me a penny.” When they brought it, He said, “Whose 
image and writing are on it?” And they said unto Him, 
“Cesar’s.” Then Jesus looked the man squarely in the eye 
and said, “Give unto Cesar the things that are Cesar’s, and 
to God the things that are God’s.” 

Everyone wondered at Jesus’ answer, as the man went 
away in silence and shame. He had not been able to catch 
Jesus by his trick, for Jesus was not bringing an earthly King- 
dom, but a kingdom of love in our hearts, where money does 
not count. 


PRAYER 


Dear Father, may we give to Thee the things that are | 
Thine: our love, our praise, and our service. May we work — 
for Thy kingdom of peace on earth, and good will toward men. 
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Page Eighty-five 


Q@ Poor Woman's 
Great Gift 


| HICH Probe in this picture do you think are 
| wealthy? Which are poor? Why do you think as 
_ you do? Who is coming through the doorway? 
| What is she carrying on her left arm? What is she 
| doing with her right hand? Who is standing by the 
doorway? At what is He pointing? Do you think 
that He is talking about what the woman is doing? 


RR SP 
[KARRI Jesus always loved to be near the Temple. It 


SZ was His Father’s House; and the rich and the poor alike came 
) there to pray. Whenever Jesus was in Jerusalem, He spent 
\ a great deal of time at the Temple. 


One day Jesus and some of His friends were standing near 
one of the doorways. They watched the people passing by. 
Some were dressed very beautifully with bright-colored clothes 
and gold and silver ornaments. Others had plainer clothes; 
and there were still others who were very poor. 


_ At the door of the building was a box for the offerings 
for the Temple. As the wealthy people went by they put in 
large amounts of money. Sometimes they would take a great 
deal of time to make their gifts, dropping the money slowly 
and trying to attract attention to themselves. They hoped that 
many people would see them, and think how generous they 
were. 


While these wealthy people were going by, Jesus saw a poor 
widow coming. Her clothes were very plain, and there were 
many things that she needed. Surely she would not be able to 
make any gift, when it was all that she could do to keep alive. 
And any offering she could give would seem like nothing beside 
those of the rich. But, yes; she went over to the box, and 
quietly dropped in two mites. It was all the money she had. 
But those mites meant a great deal to the widow. She may 
have had to go without a meal to give them. But she wanted 
to give something to the Lord to show her thanks. 


Jesus called His disciples to Him and said to them, “Verily 
I say unto you, that this poor widow hath cast more in, than all 
they which have cast into the treasury: For all they did cast 
in of their abundance; but she of her want did cast in all that 
she had, even all her living.” 


PRAYER 


Dear Father, we thank Thee for all Thy gifts to us. Fill our 
hearts with the spirit of giving, that we may know its joy. 
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VAG OK Stooping To Serve 


| HICH is Jesus in this picture? What is He doing? 
| Does the man seated look as if He wanted Jesus to 
wash his feet? Are the others interested? What 
are some of them doing? How is Jesus dressed? 
What has He around His waist? Why do you sup- 
pose He is doing this humble task? 


Jesus knew that the time was fast coming when 

; He could no longer be on earth with His disciples. 

In the short time that was left He had many things to teach 
them. So Jesus planned to have a meal alone with them in an 

S upper room in Jerusalem. This meal was the feast of the 
Passover, or what we now call the Last Supper. 


It was the custom in those days for a servant to wash 
the feet of the guests who entered a home. The sandals did 
not protect the feet from dust, and so this bathing, which was 
easily done, was a great comfort. After the supper was ended, 
Jesus rose from the table. There was no servant there, and 
as no one of the disciples had offered to do this little act of 
kindness, Jesus, without saying a word, fastened a towel to His 
waist. Then he poured water into a basin, and began to wash 
the disciples’ feet, and wipe them with the towel. 


The disciples were astonished to see Jesus doing this. They 
were ashamed that they had not offered to do it themselves. 
When’ Jesus came to Peter, he said to Jesus, “Lord, Thou shalt 
never wash my feet.” Peter felt that it was not right to let his 
Master do such a humble service for him. But Jesus answered, 
“If [ wash thee not, thou hast no part with me.” Peter did not 
understand just what Jesus meant, so He said, “Lord, not my 
feet only, but also my hands and my head.” But Jesus told 
him that it would be enough if He washed his feet. So Peter 
sank back and folded his hands, willing to do as Jesus said, 


Ons although it was hard for him to see Jesus doing the work of a 
servant. 
ale This was a lesson the disciples did not forget. They had 


been anxious for front seats and high places. But Jesus showed 
that the way to be great was by being the servant of all. 


= PRAYER 


SY Dear Great Friend, may we, too, learn the lesson that great- 
ness comes from service, and that we may be of use. May we 
be willing to do anything that we can, however humble a task 


it may be. 
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Page Eighty-nine 


QA Time When 
Friends Failed 


7 S THIS daytime or night? Where does the light come 
from? What sort of a place is this? What is Jesus 
doing? Where is He looking? What is growing 
beside the rock? Do you see any other people 
in the picture? What are they doing? How are 
_ Jesus’ hands? Do you think He is feeling sor- 
| rowful? 


After the supper together, Jesus took His friends 
and went out into a garden named Gethsemane. He was feeling 
very sorrowful, for one of the twelve disciples had turned against 
Him. Judas had gone to tell the priests where Jesus was, 

) so that they might come by night to arrest Him. They did not 
dare to do this by day, for Jesus had so many friends. 


Jesus loved His disciples, and He would have liked to have 
stayed with them longer.. He loved Judas, too, in spite of 
what he was doing, and His heart was heavy to think that this 
friend was betraying Him. He wanted to talk with God; to 
gain strength for what was coming. So He said to His disciples, 
“Sit here, while I go and pray.’ 


Taking with Him Peter, James and John, His three closest 
companions, He went a little farther on. He said to them, “My 
soul is exceedingly sorrowful. Wait here and watch.” Then 
He was so sad that He prayed that if it were possible the hour | 


might pass from Him. But He said, “Not as I will, but as 
Thou wilt.” 


Then the Master went back to the three disciples, and 
found them sleeping. He spoke and said, “Peter, are you 
sleeping? Could you not watch one hour? Watch and pray.” 
Then He went away again to talk with God His Father. When 
He returned He found the disciples again sleeping. What a 
comfort it would have been to Jesus to know that they were 
faithful, and ready to stand by Him! But He left them sleeping 
and returned to pray. 


God gave Jesus the strength to meet the next day. Peace 
and quiet came to Him as He returned again to His disciples, 
and He told them to sleep on and take their rest, for the hour 
had come. He was willing now and ready to give His life for 
those He loved. 


PRAYER 


O our Greatest Friend, may we not forget those who love 
us in their times of trial. Teach us to watch and pray. May 
we be loyal and faithful friends. 
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‘| OTICE the figure in white. Where is he seated? 

| Where is he pointing? How many women do you 
| see here? Do they all seem to feel the same way? 
At what are two of them looking? Do they seem 
surprised? Where is the other standing? Do you 
think she has seen the figure in white? What is 
she holding? 


| Early one morning before the sun was up three 
women were hurrying along a road. These were three friends 
of Jesus. They were very sorrowful, and spoke only in low 
tones to one another. Two days before, His enemies had put . 
Jesus to death on the cross, and His body had been placed in 
a tomb. Now these three women were hurrying to the place 
with gifts to show their friendship and love. 


As they walked along they said one to the other, “Who 
shall roll us away the stone from the door of the sepulcher?” 
for it was very great. But when they looked, they saw that the 
stone was rolled away. Wondering what had happened, they 
entered into the tomb. And to their surprise they saw a young 
man sitting, clothed in a long white garment! 

He said to them, “Do not fear: you are seeking Jesus of 
Nazareth, who was crucified: He is risen; He is not here: 
behold the place where they laid Him. But go your way, tell 
His disciples and Peter that He goeth before you into Galilee: 
there you shall see Him, as He said unto you.” 

Jesus was risen! The tomb was empty, He was not there! 
They should see Him again! In an instant their sorrow was 
gone. They went out quickly and hurried away. How beau- 
tiful everything seemed! The sun had come up, and driven 
away the darkness and cold. And now the singing of the birds 


and the opening of the flowers seemed to tell them again the 
wonderful message. 


Soon the joyful news spread: Jesus is risen! The sorrowing 
disciples received new strength. They had been discouraged 
before, when they thought that Jesus had left them. But now 


that they were going to see Him again they became brave, and 
full of hope, and willing to work for the rest of their lives 
telling others of the Risen Lord. 


PRAYER 


Dear Father, we thank Thee for the joy that Thou hast 
O given us in the Risen Lord. Every year in the return of the 
birds, the flowers, and the butterflies, may we feel Thy great 
promise of new life in our souls. 
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@ Story About 
Sowing Seed 


: Path how many parts is this picture divided? What 
are the people doing in the part at the left? Do 
you think that some of the seeds have fallen on 
the hard path? If so, what is happening to them? 
What kind of birds are there? Is the ground in the 
second section a good place for wheat to grow? Why 
not? What has happened? What do you see grow- 
ing in the third? Could wheat grow there, too? 
How is the wheat growing in the fourth part? 


Jesus told many beautiful stories called parables. There 

was much to think about in these stories, for they had an inner 

o meaning. Perhaps that is why we love them so much, and 
want to hear them over and over again. 


As Jesus was talking to a group of people from a boat he 
told them about a sower who went out to sow. And “as he 
sowed some of the seeds fell by the wayside. And the fowls 
of the air came and devoured them. And some fell on stony 
ground, where they did not have much earth. Soon they sprang 
up, because they did not have much depth of earth. But when 
the sun was up, they were scorched, and because they had no 
deep roots they withered away. And some fell among thorns, 
and the thorns grew up and choked the wheat so that it could 
yield no fruit. But-:other seeds fell on good ground,” which 
had been plowed and was free from stones and weeds. Here 
the seeds could sink in, take root, and grow, bringing forth 
much fruit. 


After the crowd had gone, and Jesus was alone with His 
disciples, they asked Him the meaning of the parable, and He 
explained it to them. The sower soweth the Word of God, 
and the ground is the hearts of those who hear. The waysides 
are the hard hearts that pay little attention to the Word, and 
when evil comes into them it destroys the Word that was sown. 


The stony ground stands for those hearts that receive the 
Word with gladness, but have no depth for roots, so that the 
good seed of the Word lasts in them only a short time. The 
thorns are the cares of this world, and other things that choke 
the Word, making it unfruitful. But the good ground is like 
those hearts which hear the Word, and bring forth much fruit. 


PRAYER 


“o) Dear Father, may we hear Thy Word and keep it alive in our 
hearts, that it may bear fruit in kindness, helpfulness, and love. 
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Che Merchant 
and the Pearl 


— =O YOU think that this man is rich? What does he 
hold in the hand nearest the window? In the other 
hand? Why does he want to be near the window? 
What two things are on the table? Do you know 
what each is for? Does the man seem to have deli- 
cate fingers? Do you think that he can see well? 
Does he seem happy in looking at what he is hold- 
| ing? 


[aK eK SEK 


Once there was a merchant who loved precious stones. 
Their beautiful color as they gleamed in the sunlight delighted 
him. His delicate fingers could tell by their touch the purity 
and strength of the jewels. 


But more than all else this merchant loved the pure white 
pearls. What wonderful luster they had! How perfect was 
their shape! It was a joy to him to hold them in his fingers; 
to weigh them in his balances; and to look at them with his 
lens, making sure that there were no flaws in them. 


Day after day the merchant hunted in the market places 
and shops, visiting other traders, constantly trying to exchange 
his pearls for better ones. His knowledge became so great that 
he could tell the value of a pearl almost the instant that he 
saw it. . 


One day the merchant saw something which made his heart 
jump for joy. He had seen a pearl far larger and more beau- 
tiful than any he had ever set his eyes upon before. How he 
longed to have it for his very own! But the price was very 
great. Day by day, and night by night he could think of nothing 
else but the beautiful pearl. Finally he decided to sell all 
his other pearls to buy this one. How happy he was when 
at last it was his own! And how carefully he kept it in its 
beautiful box, wrapped in the softest silk, where no harm could 
come to it. 


Not every one appreciates the value of pearls. Jesus said at 
another time, “Neither cast ye your pearls before swine. lest 
they trample them under their feet.” Pearls should be placed 
where they do the most good, and where those who love to look 
at them may see them. 


PRAYER 


Dear Father of the rich and poor, may we feel towards the 
Kingdom of Heaven as this merchant did toward the pearl. 
Help us to desire it above all else, and work to have it in our 
hearts. 
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id Ke § A Lost Sheep Found 


= Ow do you suppose the sheep came to be in this 
| place? What is the man ne to do? Do you see 
| any thorns? Where are they? What time of the 
"~*~ |} day is it? Do you think that a storm is coming? 

“|| What do you see flying in the air? Why are they 
there? How does the sheep seem to feel? Do you 
think that the shepherd loves the sheep? Why? 


“| Is he willing to suffer and risk his life for it? 


ose one time Jesus was talking with some publicans and 
sinners who listened to Him gladly. At a distance stood scribes 
and Pharisees who said scornfully, “This Man receiveth sinners 
and eateth with them.” So Jesus told this beautiful parable: 


“Once a shepherd had a hundred sheep, of which he took 
great care. But one of the sheep strayed away from the rest, 
and was lost in the wilderness. As soon as the shepherd discov- 
ered that one was missing he took the ninety-nine to a safe 
shelter, and started to find the one that was lost. 


“Over rough paths, through thickets of briars, and up steep 
mountainsides the shepherd went, with only his staff to help 
him. The rocks cut his feet, and the thorns tore his skin, but 
he never thought of giving up. On he went till finally he heard 
the faint bleating of the lost sheep. There it was, caught among 
the rocks, almost dead. Vultures flying near were preparing to 
seize it. Leaning far over the cliff, the shepherd lifted the sheep 
to him. How glad it was to be safe in the shepherd’s arms! 
As one of its legs was cut, the shepherd bound it up, then placed 
the sheep upon his shoulders, and came home rejoicing. Call- 
ing his friends and neighbors together, he said, “Rejoice with 
me; for | have found my sheep which was lost.’ ” 


After Jesus finished telling this story, He looked right at 
the scribes and Pharisees and said, “I say unto you, that likewise 
joy shall be in heaven over one sinner that repenteth, more than 
over ninety and nine just persons, which need no repentance.” 
Jesus wanted most of all to help those people who were suffering 
from sin or sorrow. As He said at another time, “They that 
are well have no need of a physician.” That is why He had 
so many friends among the publicans and sinners. 


PRAYER 


Great Friend of All, help us to be real friends of those 
in need. We know how much Thou lovest us. May we be 
worthy of that love. 
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Ke OK TE The Lost Piece 
of Silver 


] HAT time of the day is this? How can you tell? 
| What do you see through the window? What is this 
woman doing? Do you think she has lost some- 
thing? What has she in each hand? Has she been 
looking for a long time? Will she keep on hunting 
till she finds what she has lost? How will she feel 
when she finds it? 


| Once a woman had ten pieces of silver. She 
kept the coins carefully so that nothing might happen to them, 
for she knew the time might come when she would need them 
greatly. But one day, one of the coins was missing. What 
had happened to it? It must have fallen upon the floor, and 
rolled into a corner somewhere. Or, as the floor of the home 
was made of earth, perhaps it had been pressed into the ground 
when someone stepped upon it. 


Do you think that the woman said, “I am not going to 
bother to hunt for that coin: I will probably find it some time: 
anyway, I have nine other coins, why should I worry about 
this one?” No, indeed! The woman knew that the coin was 
valuable, and had been earned by hard work. She was not 
going to lose it through carelessness. And so she hunted in 
every nook and corner. Not satisfied with just looking, she 
took her broom, and swept the house with care. As evening 
came on and the room was rather dark, the woman lighted a 
candle to see more clearly. The moon rose over the hills, but 
she had no thought of giving up. She would keep on seeking 
diligently till she found it. 


Some of the friends and neighbors stopped to speak as they 
passed by. How sorry they felt that the coin was lost! Perhaps 
they spent a few moments in helping the woman hunt for it. 


oo At last the coin came to light! Eagerly the woman picked 
Ws it up, and put it with the rest. How happy she was! She could 
ue not keep her joy to herself, but ran to tell her neighbors and 

os friends, saying, “Rejoice with me; for I have found the piece 


which I had lost.” 


PRAYER 


Dear Father, who has told us to seek and we shall find, help 
us to look eagerly for the things that are worth while, and keep 
on hunting till we find them. May we not lose, or waste, any 
of Thy good gifts, but may we rejoice in having them. 
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Che Lost Boy Chat 
= Came Home 


=| HERE is this man? What animals are here? How 

| many can you see? What are they doing? Upon 

what is the man seated? How is he dressed? How 

does he hold his hands? Can you see his face? 

How do you think it looks? Do you think he has 

been used to staying with swine? Do you think 
he wants to stay here? 


J Once a father had two sons. The younger said, 

“Father, give me my share of your goods.” Then he started 
on a journey far away, where he spent the money foolishly. 
People gathered around him while he wasted money on rich 

0 food and wine, but when it was gone they left him, and he 
found he had no friends. Soon he began to be in great need, 
but no one would help him. He tried to find work, but there 
was nothing he could do. At last a man sent him into his fields 
to feed swine. The poor boy was often so hungry that it 
seemed as if he could eat anything. 

One day he sat thinking. How foolish he had been to 
leave his home, and waste his money! He thought, “How 
many hired servants of my father’s have bread enough and to 
spare, and [ perish with hunger! I will arise and go to my 
father and will say unto him, Father, I have sinned against 
heaven, and before thee, and am no more worthy to be called 
thy son: make me as one of thy hired servants.” ‘And he arose 
and came to his father. 

Do you think the father was glad to see his son again? 
Yes, many times he had watched, hoping his boy would come 
back. When the boy “was yet a great way off the father saw 
him, and ran and fell on his neck and kissed him.” When 
the boy said that he had sinned and was not worthy to be 
called his son, the father said, “Bring forth the best robe, and 
put it on him; and put a ring on his hand, and shoes on his 
feet: and bring hither the fatted calf, and kill it; and let us 
eat and be merry.” 

The older brother was angry when he heard what had hap- 
pened. Why was there not a feast in his honor when he had 
stayed home and worked faithfully? But the father said to 
him, “Son, thou art ever with me, and all that I have is thine. 
It is right that we should make merry, for this thy brother was 
dead, and is alive again; and was lost, and is found.” 


PRAYER 
nO _Dear Father of us all, we know that Thou art always ready 
OY to forgive. Help us never to be afraid to say that we are sorry 


for our sins. May we be kind and forgiving to others. 
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THE PRODIGAL SON 


: Che Man Who Loved 
NS His Neighbor 


"(HAT do you think has happened to the man who is 
lying down? Has he been hurt? Which man is 
trying to help him? What can he do for him? 
Will he leave him? Can the hurt man walk? How 
can he be carried? To whom does the donkey 
belong? Do you think that the man will put him 
on the donkey? Do you see any other person in 
the picture? What is he doing? Why doesn’t he 
help ? 

“Who is my neighbor?” a lawyer asked Jesus one day. To 
answer his question Jesus told this beautiful story: 


A certain man went down from Jerusalem to Jericho, and 
fell among thieves, who took away his possessions, and wounded 
him, leaving him half dead. As the poor man lay by the road- 
side, it happend that a priest came along that same way. What 
do you think he did? Instead of seeing what he could do to 
help, he crossed to the other side of the road, and passed by! 


. Not long after that there came a Levite down the road. 
When he reached the place where the poor man lay bleeding, 
he stopped and looked at him for a moment. But the Levite 
decided he did not want to take the trouble to relieve the 
suffering one, so he, too, passed by on the other side. 


But soon a Samaritan came by riding upon a donkey. 
When he reached the spot where the wounded man lay, his 
heart was full of pity. Getting down from his beast, he went 
over to the man, and bathed his wounds. Then he poured 
oil upon them, and bound them up, giving the man something 
to drink. As he did not want to leave him there to suffer 
alone, he put him upon his own beast, and took him to an inn 
where he could be cared for. 


And the next day, when the Samaritan had to go on his 
way, he gave the innkeeper money, saying, “Take care of him. 
If you need to spend more, when I come again I will repay 
thee.” | 


Then Jesus turned to the lawyer and said, “Which now of 
these three do you think was neighbor unto him that fell among 
the thieves?” The lawyer answered, “He that shewed mercy 
on him.” Then said Jesus unto him, “Go thou and do likewise.” 


PRAYER 


Dear Lord of all the world, may we find that our neighbors 
are not only those who live near us, but are all whom we can 
help. Help us to love our neighbors as ourselves. 
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=== HE people in this picture are divided into two 
groups. Among those at the front can you find any 
| who are blind? Any who are lame? Any who 
‘seem very poor? Where are they going? Are the 
ones in the other group getting ready to receive 
them? What do some of them carry on their heads? 
Can you find two that are going forward to meet 
the rest? 7 


A certain man made a great supper to which he invited 
many guests. He decorated his house and prepared baskets of 
food. When everything was ready he sent forth his servant 
to say to those who had ‘been invited, “Come; for all things 
are now ready.” 


But the guests began to make excuses. The first said, 
“I have bought a field, and I must needs go out and see it; 
I pray thee have me excused.” Another said, “I have bought 
five yoke of oxen, and I go to prove them! I pray thee have me 
excused.” And another said, “I have married a wife, and there- 
fore I cannot come.” 


The master of the house felt very much disappointed that 
his guests should be so rude. They had accepted the invitation 
to the feast in the first place, and should have been ready when 
the time came. There had been plenty of time to look after 
their fields and their oxen. But now that the feast was pre- 
pared, the master wanted guests to enjoy it. So he said to his 
servant, “Go out quickly into the streets and lanes of the city, 
and bring in hither the poor, and the maimed, and the halt, 
and the blind.” 


The servant did this, and returned to his master, saying, 
“Lord, what thou didst command is done, and yet there is 
room.” Then the Lord said to the servant, “Go out into the 
highways and hedges, and urge all that you find to come in, 
that my house may be filled.” 


The master and his children were just as kind and polite 
to these poor and unhappy people as if they had been the 
guests who were first invited. What a wonderful meal it must 
have been! Some of them were half starved, others had scarcely 
ever had a kind word spoken to them. It seemed almost too 
good to be true! 


PRAYER 


Dear Lord, may we not try to make excuses to cover our 
faults. Help us to be as gracious and kind to those who are 
unfortunate, as if they were our best friends. 
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Se SVE The Five Mho Missed 
: the Wedding 


OOK closely at this picture. How many young women 
|| are outside the house? Do you think they would, 
| like to be inside? Why? What is the one doing 
who stands near the door? What has she in her 
hands? What is the one in front of her doing? 
The one behind? How many people are. inside the 
house? Do they seem happy? Is one Jesus? What 
makes you think so? 


EK EK EK 


— 


One day as Jesus was on the Mount of Olives with some 
of His friends, He told them a beautiful story about ten young 
girls who were invited to a wedding. If you have ever been 
to a wedding, you know what a happy occasion it is. We can 
imagine how pleased the young girls were to have a part in 
the affair. 


Now, five of these girls were wise, and had everything ready 
ahead of time. But the others were foolish and careless, and 
did not take the trouble to be prepared. When the time came 
for the wedding and they were all to go forth with their lamps 
to ee the bridegroom, the foolish ones discovered they had 
no oil. 


What should these careless girls do? They tried the easiest 
thing: borrowing. So they said to the wise, “Give us of your 
oil, for our lamps have gone out.” But the wise said, “We 
are sorry, but there is not enough for us both. Go therefore 
and buy for yourselves.” 


While the girls were gone the bridegroom came, and those 
that were ready went in to the wedding, and the door was 
shut. Afterwards the foolish ones came. But it was too late. 
How sorry they were! We hope that ever afterwards they were 
ready ahead of time. 


It seems so easy to borrow, yet many things cannot be 
loaned. We must get them ourselves. We must learn our 
own school lessons, and form our own good habits. Then, 
whatever may come, we will be ready. 


PRAYER 


Dear Father, may we not be careless and put off doing 

z things until too late. Help us to be prompt and ready that 

OY we may enjoy life more ourselves, and be more useful. May 
we serve Thee gladly always. 
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——|HAT is this Man doing? What has He upon His 

| head? What is He carrying? Do you think that 
the door has been opened lately? Why not? Do 
you think that the Man has been knocking long? 
Will He keep on? Do you think that the owner 
would open the door if he knew Who was outside? 


Jesus often talked to His disciples about light. 
Perhaps we do not appreciate the value of light 
till we are suddenly in total darkness. How hopeless we feel 
as we grope blindly around! Jesus told His followers that they 
were the light of the world. But a light, He said, does not 
do good if it is placed under a cover. “Men do not light a 
candle, and put it under a bushel, but on a candlestick; so 
that it may give dight unto all that are in the house.” Then 
He said to them, “Let your light so shine before men, that they 
may see your good works, and glorify your Father which is in 
heaven.” 


Jesus wants to give the light of His teaching to all, no 
matter who they may be, or where they may live. “Behold, 
I stand at the door, and knock: if any man hear my voice, and 
open the door, I wall come in to him and will sup with him, 
and he with me.’ 


Gently but firmly Jesus knocks at the door of the heart. 
He listens eagerly for an answer from within, keeping on with 
His patient knocking. Where is the owner? Is he asleep? 
Is he busy with something else and does not hear? Is he too 
lazy to take the trouble to open the door? Or is he purposely 
keeping it closed? | 


The door has not been opened for a long time. The hinges 
are rusty, and the weeds are growing high before it. If the 
owner only knew what joy his Guest could bring to him, how 
gladly would he open the door! Jesus is his very best Friend, 
who would rejoice with him when all goes well, but in time of 
trouble would give even His life to help. And the light which 
Jesus carries would shine and glorify the home, chasing away . 
all darkness and fear. 


PRAYER 


Come into our hearts, Dear Jesus, and make them clean 
and pure. Give us the light of truth and happiness. May we 
not keep it to ourselves, but share it with others, causing it 
to shine to the farthest corners of the earth. 
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WILLIAM HOLMAN HUNT 


THE LIGHT OF THE WORLD 
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INTERESTING SIDELIGHTS 
CONCERNING SOME OF 
THE ARTISTS AND 
THEIR PICTURES 
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Artists and Their 
Pictures 
EDWIN AUSTIN ABBEY 


“Deborah” was drawn by Edwin Austin Abbey, who was 
born in Philadelphia, in 1852. He is one of our foremost 
American painters, and among the few who have won fame 
abroad as well as at home. He has been careful to choose 


great subjects for his paintings, taking many of them from 
masterpieces of literature. Perhaps his best known paintings 
are those in the Boston Public Library, illustrating the Quest 
for the Holy Grail, where the rich colorings and elaborate 
costumes are treated in a masterly way. This picture of Deborah 
is a pen and ink drawing. 


ELIZABETH GARDNER BOUGUEREAU 
“David as a Good Shepherd” was painted by Elizabeth 


Gardner Bouguereau, who was born in Exeter, New Hampshire, 
in 1842. Although she is an American woman, most of her life 
has been spent in France. She studied for many years in Paris 
with the celebrated artist, William Adolph Bouguereau, whom 
she later married. Madame Bouguereau was very fond of paint- 
ing children, and has given us a number of beautiful pictures 


of home life. This picture was exhibited in the Paris Salon 
in 1895. 


FORD MADOX BROWN 


“Christ Washing Peter’s Feet” was painted by Ford Madox 
Brown, who was born in Calais, France, in 1821. As a boy he 
showed talent and was given the best art education. His life 
was full of sadness, for his closest relatives died, and his own 
health was not good. Moreover, his paintings at first were 
ridiculed, their greatness not being recognized until late in his 
life. This painting was originally purchased by a private owner. 
But its greatness was recognized and it was placed in the Tate 
Gallery, in London. It is said that the most beautiful bit of 
color in the whole picture is the copper basin, which calls our 
attention both to Jesus and Peter. 


EUGENE BURNAND 


“The Great Supper” was painted by Eugene Burnand, who 
was born in Moudon, Switzerland, in 1850. His early paintings 
were of Swiss landscapes and rural life. Though he later turned 
to religious subjects, he always loved the out of doors. Among 
his finest works are a series of illustrations of the Parables. 
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PHILIP CALDERON 


“Ruth and Naomi” was painted by Philip Calderon, who 
was born in Poitiers, France, in 1833. His work is the result of 
Spanish, French, and English influences. Most of his paintings 
have been exhibited in London; for the English seem to be 
especially fond of his pictures. The subjects of his paintings 
have been chiefly taken from the Bible and from history. 


3 CYRUS DALLIN 


“Alma Mater” is a statue group made by Cyrus Dallin, who 
was born in Springville, Utah. Dallin studied in Paris, and has 
become one of our foremost American sculptors. He is noted 
particularly for his statues of Indian life, the “Appeal to the 
Great Spirit,” and the “Signal of Peace” being among the best 
known. The group entitled “Alma Mater,” representing Wisdom 
and Youth, was made for a school in Saint Louis, 


ERNST DEGER 


“Christ Entering Jerusalem” was painted by Ernst Deger, 
who was born in Bockenheim, Germany, in 1809. Deger joined 
a colony of artists who lived together at Diisseldorf, and saw 
none but painters. For their recreation they visited one 
another’s studios, and read poetry. Many of their paintings 
were religious, and they were fond of using nuns and saints in 
the background. 


JULIAAN DE VRIENDT 


“Moses Is Found” was painted by Juliaan de Vriendt, who 
was born in Belgium, in 1842. His father was a decorative 
mural painter, and for a while the boy studied with him. Later 
he studied in Antwerp, where he became Director of the 
Academy. His brother Albert was also an artist, and together 
they decorated the walls of the Town Hall in Bruges, and the 

° Palace of Justice in Brussels. De Vriendt tried to be as histori- 
cally accurate as possible, and in this picture used designs and 
costumes taken from the best sources. The faces are character- 
istic of the people still in Egypt. 
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ALEX. ENDER 


“Holy Women at the Tomb” was painted by Alex. Ender, 
who was born in Norway, in 1853. Although he has studied in 
other countries, Ender loves and lives in his native land. This 
Easter message is one of his greatest paintings. It is an altar- 
piece in a little wooden church in the fishing village of Molde, 
almost at the Arctic Circle. The brilliant color of the painting 
is all the more impressive in contrast with the cold barrenness 


of the Northland. 


SIR JOHN GILBERT 


“John the Baptist in the Wilderness” was painted by Sir 
John Gilbert, who was born at Blackheath, England, in 1817. 
At first he helped his father as a clerk in his real estate office, 
but his love for drawing made him decide to become an artist. 
Gilbert learned all modes of expression: oils, water-color, fresco, 
wood and stone engraving, etching, carving, and drawing. For 
the most part, he taught himself, though he studied for a while 
in London. Gilbert’s life was uneventful aside from the many 
honors which came to him from his work. Illustrating was his 
specialty. He was a tireless worker, and left forty thousand 
drawings and nearly five hundred canvases. His coloring was 
rich and beautiful; he was fond of red, and deep, black shadows. 
This picture hangs in the Manchester Art Gallery. 


Artists and Cheir 
Pictures SR 


ANDREW GARRICK GOW 


“Elijah” was painted by Andrew Garrick Gow, who was 
born in London, in 1848. Most of his paintings are upon 
historical subjects. His works have been in many exhibitions, 
where they have been much admired for their strength and 
force. Several of the wall decorations of the Royal Exchange 
in London were painted by him. 


JOHANN HEINRICH HOFMANN 


“With the Doctors in the Temple,” “Sermon on the Mount,” 
“Jesus Preaching from a Boat,” “The Rich Young Ruler,” and 
“In Gethsemane” were painted by Johann Heinrich Hofmann, 
who was born in Darmstadt, Germany, in 1824. He painted 
many portraits and historical scenes, but is chiefly known for his 
religious paintings. His pictures of the life of Christ are more 
widely used in Sunday schools than those of any other artist; 
for their beauty and simplicity have a strong appeal. The 
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picture of “Christ and the Doctors” is among the best known; 
it hangs in a gallery in Dresden. “The Rich Young Ruler” hung 
© for over twenty years in the artist’s studio, being still there when 


he died in 1911. 
A. ACLAND HUNT 
“Job in His Adversity” was painted by A. Acland Hunt, a 


modern British artist who is known for his portrait painting, 
and also for his pictures of the sea. His works have been fre- 
quently exhibited at the Royal Academy. This picture hangs 
in the Public Library and Museum of Maidstone, England. 


WILLIAM HOLMAN HUNT 


“The Light of the World” was painted by William Holman 
Hunt, who was born in Cheapside, London, in 1827. His artistic 
talent showed early, but his father wanted him to learn a trade, 
so he was put to work at twelve years of age making designs for 
calico goods. Hunt spent the money he thus earned upon art 
lessons, and finally won his father’s consent to become an artist. 
For his religious pictures he visited the Holy: Land, and used 
the actual scenes and Jewish people of Palestine for his models. 
This picture was one of his early works. It was bought by a 
printer, but afterwards placed in Keble College, Oxford. A copy 
of it hangs in St. Paul’s, London, where it is seen by many 
thousands of people every year, 


GEORGE W. JOY 


“The Merchant and the Pearl of Great Price” was painted 

by George W. Joy, who was born in Dublin, Ireland, in 1844. 

He served for twenty-one years in one of the departments of the 

British Army, and painted historical and legendary pictures. 

A He received medals and awards in many places for his work. 


FRANK KIRCHBUCK 


“Purification of the Temple” was painted by Frank Kirch- 
buck, who was born in London, 1859. His talent was recognized 
at an early age, for his father was an artist. He studied in 
Germany and France, finally settling in Germany, a country of 
which he was very fond, for his parents were Germans. The 
subjects of many of his paintings are taken from history and 
<3) folklore. Perhaps the best known are the illustrations, in a 

castle on the Rhine, of some of the legends of that river. This 
painting is one of his best works, and was painted when the 
iP artist was less than thirty years of age. 
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BRUCK LAJOS 


“Ruth” was painted by Bruck Lajos, a Hungarian painter, 
who studied in many places in Europe. He lived for some time 
in Paris and London, and later in Budapest. He may have had 


the Hungarian peasant girls in mind when he painted this 
picture of Ruth. 


HENRI LE ROLLE 


“Nativity” was painted by Henri le Rolle, who was born in 
Paris, in 1848. He was fond of painting landscapes with few 
figures. Many of his pictures are small, and while their great- 
ness is recognized, they have not been given prominent places 
in the galleries where they were hung. The story is told that 
in consequence he painted one of his pictures upon an enormous 
canvas, making the figures life size, and was rewarded by having 
a prominent place assigned to him. Several religious paintings 
are among his best works. In this one he has tried to make the 
scene as real as possible. 


GABRIEL MAX 
“Healing the Sick Child” was painted by Gabriel Max, who 


was born in Prague, Bohemia, in 1840. His artistic talent was 
inherited; for his father was a sculptor of some note. After 
studying in Prague, Vienna, and Munich, he became professor 
in the Munich Academy. His early work attracted much atten- 
tion, and he has enjoyed a steady fame ever since. The women 
in his pictures are usually beautiful, generally of the Bohemian 
type, and show deep feeling and sentiment. His religious 
paintings are his best. This picture hangs in the Berlin National 
Gallery. 


HUGO MEITH 


“The Widow’s Mite” was painted by Hugo Meith, a modern 
artist. He has been very careful to make the details of his 
painting true to reality. 


MICHELANGELO 


“Moses,” a well-known and impressive statue, was carved by . 
Michelangelo, who was born in Caprese, Italy, in 1475. He was 
the son of a wealthy governor, and as a boy showed talent in 
many ways. Besides having ability as a sculptor, he excelled 
as a painter, poet, musician, engineer, and architect. But most whe 
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of all he loved to carve statues. His life was not a happy one, 
for he often spoke harshly, and had few friends, except among 


little children, of whom he was very fond. Michelangelo was 
a tremendous worker, and many times continued far into the 
night upon his tasks. He made a cardboard helmet for him- 
self, to the front of which he attached a candle so that he could 


see to work. More demands were made upon him than he was 
able to fulfil, for he was careful that all his work should be as 
perfect as possible. He became very wealthy, but he always 
lived simply. This statue of Moses was intended for the tomb 
of Pope Julius, but the plans were changed, and it now stands 
in the Church of Saint Peter in Chains, Rome. Michelangelo 
worked intermittently for forty years upon this statue, 


SIR JOHN EVERETT MILLAIS 


“The Lost Piece of Silver” was painted by Sir John Everett 
Millais, who was born in Southampton, England, in 1829. As 
a boy he showed great ability, entering the Royal Academy 
school when only eleven years of age. At seventeen years his 
pictures were exhibited at the Academy. Some of his best work 
was done in landscape painting. His later works were very 
popular, for he seemed to be able to make a success of whatever 
he undertook, 


BARTHOLOME MURILLO 


“Jacob’s Dream,” and “Feeding the Five Thousand” were 
painted by Bartholome Murillo, who was born in Seville, Spain, 
in 1618. His parents were very poor, and died early, leaving 
Murillo as a young man with his younger sister to support. An 
open-air studio was set up in the market place, where Murillo 
painted pictures of the flower girls, hucksters, and little ragged 
waifs, to earn enough to keep himself and his sister alive. It is 
said that he had good fortune one day and painted six religious 
pictures on pieces of linen, which were sent to America to be 
hung in the Spanish Missions to teach the Indians the Christian 
stories. The money he received for these helped him io go to 
Madrid, where he studied with the court painter, Velasquez. 
But Murillo did not like the court, with its wealth, and finery, 
so after three years he returned to live with his sister. He 

8 painted many religious pictures, often using the little beggar 
children whom he loved as models for his angels. Although he 
became wealthy, he gave most of his money to the poor, and 
was beloved by them. 
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ERNEST NORMAND 


“David and Saul” was painted by Ernest Normand, who is 
a modern British artist living at Norwood, England. He has 
painted many pictures of Bible characters, putting a great deal 


of expression into their faces and attitudes. 


SIR EDWARD POYNTER 


“Joseph Introducing Jacob to Pharoah” was painted by Sir 
Edward Poynter, who was born in Paris, in 1836. His father 
was an architect, and from early life the boy had artistic sur- 
roundings. He studied in London and Paris, and taught in 
University College, London. He was fond of decoration, and 
made designs for mosaic, stained glass, pottery, and tile work. - 
He also painted in fresco. His works adorn St. Paul’s Cathedral, 
Westminster Palace, and the Houses of Parliament. He was 
known as an excellent reconstructor of the life of ancient times. 
In this picture of Egypt a careful study was made of the archi- 
tecture, dress, furniture, and ornaments to make the picture as 
true to life as possible. 


RAPHAEL 


“Transfiguration—Demoniac Boy” was painted by Raphael 
Sanzio, who was born in Urbino, Italy, in 1483. Perhaps no 
painter has been more beloved during his lifetime. His beau- 
tiful face, pleasant ways, and sweet nature made him always 
welcome wherever he went. He studied from the best painters 
of his time, but they soon recognized that the boy would be 
their master. From the first large amounts were paid for his 
paintings, and he was able to live in comfort. But ease did not 
tempt him from his work, for during his short life he completed 
nearly three hundred paintings. He was a great friend to young 
artists, helping and encouraging them in every way that he 
could. Religious subjects appealed to him most, and we find 
his best work in that field. The “Sistine Madonna” and the 
“Madonna of the Chair” are perhaps his best known paintings. 
His last picture was this one of the Transfiguration, which is 
sometimes called two pictures in one. It is now in the Vatican 
Gallery, Rome. It is said that Raphael lived and died without 
an enemy. 
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REMBRANDT 


“Abraham Entertaining the Angels” was painted by Rem- 
brandt van Rijn, who was born in Leyden, Holland, about 1606. 
His father was a miller, and as a boy he often watched the 
great arms of his father’s windmill as they turned slowly around. 
Rembrandt loved his mother dearly, and often painted her 
picture. Later he painted many portraits of his pretty wife, 
Saskia. He was fond of fine clothes and liked to paint beautiful 
costumes on his subjects. Contrasts of light and shade appealed 
to him. But while he made wonderful portraits, people did not 
like to pay for their pictures when their faces could hardly be 
seen in the shadows. So he became very poor. He often painted 
pictures of himself, perhaps because he had no orders for other 
paintings. This picture of Abraham and the angels is in a 
gallery in Russia. It shows Abraham, not as he really looked, 
but as a gentleman in the time of Rembrandt, entertaining three 
unknown guests. 


BRITON RIVIERE 


“Daniel With the Lions” was painted by Briton Riviere, 
who was born in London, in 1840. He is considered an English 
painter, though he came from an old French family. His father 
was an artist, and taught the boy at first. Riviere graduated 
from Oxford. He became especially noted for his animal paint- 
ings, which he made with great force and simplicity. The pic- 
ture of Daniel was among the first to bring him into prominence. 


H. L. ROBERT 


“Parable of the Sower” was painted by H. L. Robert, who 
was born in 1733. He was one of the best English portrait and 
landscape painters of his period. 


‘JAMES SANT 


“The Child Samuel” was painted by James Sant, who was 
born in Croyden, England, in 1820. He became known as a 
portrait painter, making a specialty of children’s faces. Later 
he received the honor of being one of the principal painters 
of Queen Victoria. 
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JOHN S. SARGENT 


“Isaiah” was painted by John S. Sargent, who was born in 
Florence, Italy, in 1856, of American parents. As a boy he 
wandered in the art galleries of that city, admiring and study- 
ing the great masterpieces there. He studied first in Florence, 
and then in Paris. He has traveled extensively, and is world 
famous as a portrait painter, many celebrated people being 
among those whom he has portrayed. Perhaps his greatest 
work is the “Frieze of the Prophets,” on the wall of the Boston 
Public Library, considered by many art critics to be the finest 
American painting. This figure of Isaiah is from it. Moses 
stands in the center, holding the two tablets of stone, with the 
Ten Commandments, and upon either side are grouped the 
prophets. Isaiah’s deep-blue robe seems to add to the truth 
and sincerity of his message. The people of Boston were so 
impressed with the greatness of the painting, that they paid 
Sargent twice as much as they had at first agreed to do. 


SD 


HERBERT SCHMALZ 


“By the Rivers of Babylon” was painted by Herbert 
Schmalz, a modern British artist living in London. His later 
pictures have included many Bible scenes. In order to have the 
background and setting as real as possible, Schmalz visited the 
Orient for special study. The results are shown in the accuracy 
of the details of Babylonian life and customs. 


KONRAD SIEMENROTH 


“The Good Samaritan” was painted by Konrad Siemenroth. 
He was born at Kiistrin, Germany, in 1854. Most of his paint- 
ings are historical. He has taken great care to have the setting 
of this picture as real as possible. 


HENDRIK SIEMIRADSKI 


“At the Home of Mary and Martha” was painted by Hen- 
drik Siemiradski, who was born in Kharkof, Poland, in 1843. 
He studied in many places in Europe, finally settling in Rome. 
Many of his painting are in Russia. GP . 
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ALFRED SOORD 


. “The Lost Sheep” was painted by Alfred Soord, who is a 
modern British artist living at Bushey, England. Portraits and 
landscapes are his specialty. 


J. M. STRUDWICK 


“Parable of the Ten Virgins” was painted by J. M. Strud- 
wick, who was born at Clapham, England, in 1849. He excelled 
in painting slender girlish figures of delicate beauty. He showed 
great care in all the details of architecture, shrubbery, and 
draperies, giving to the whole airiness and grace. 


JOHN MACCAHAN SWAN 


“The Prodigal Son” was painted by John Maccahan Swan, 
who was born in Old Brentford, England, in 1847. He was a 
sculptor as well as a painter. The picture of the Prodigal Son 
was the one which made his reputation. It now hangs in the 
National Gallery, London. For many of his works of art he 
chose animals as subjects, including lions, tigers, polar bears, 
leopards, and many others, which he treated in a masterly 
fashion. His landscapes are massive and simple. 


WILLIAM LADD TAYLOR 


“The Lord Is My Shepherd,” “When I Consider Thy 
Heavens,” “I Will Lift Up Mine Eyes,” and “The Boy Christ” 
were painted by William Ladd Taylor, who was born at Grafton, 
Mass., in 1854. After studying with the finest teachers in 


America and Paris, he devoted much time to illustrating Long- 
fellow’s poems, and the Psalms. Leading magazines have repro- 
duced his pictures, helping them to become well known. His 
color effects are very striking, especially the use of blues, 
TITIAN 
“Tribute to Caesar” was painted by Titian, who was born in 


Pieve, Italy, in 1477. Pieve was a little mountain town, and as 
a boy Titian wandered in the fields gathering flowers from 
which he squeezed the juices to make paints. He always loved 
gorgeous coloring. Being strong and healthy, living to a great 
age, and always painting very rapidly, he is said to have pro- 


> A 5 Page One Hundred and Twenty-four 


Artists and Their 
Pictures 


duced about one thousand pictures. At the age of ninety-nine 
he was at work upon one of his greatest masterpieces. He was .« 
especially known as a portrait painter, making many pictures 
of noted rulers and beautiful ladies. He had a lovely daughter 
named Lavinia, whom he represented over and over again. 
Once he was criticized for working so rapidly, and so he 
decided to paint one picture with the greatest care. This was 
the painting of the “Tribute Money,” which is one of his great- 
est works, It was painted on wood, and used as a panel in the 
door of the study of the Duke of Ferrara. It is now in the 
Dresden Gallery. 


ORNS 


FRANCIS TOPHAM 


“Naaman’s Wife and the Little Captive Maid” was painted 
by Francis Topham, who was born in Leeds, England, in 1808. 
As a young man he joined a group of artists who studied 
together from nature, criticizing and helping one another. At 
the age of twenty-four his first works were exhibited in the 
Royal Academy, London. He traveled in Ireland and Spain, 
where he painted a number of attractive pictures, 


FRITZ VON UHDE 


“Jesus With the Children Today” was painted by Fritz 
von Uhde, who was born in Wolkenburg, Saxony, in 1848. Not 
until he was nearly thirty did he give up other work to study 
art, and then he became a pupil of one of the greatest teachers 
of the time. He took the events of the New Testament, and 
introduced them into backgrounds of his own time, as many 
another artist has done. The original of this painting hangs in 


the National Gallery, London. 


ERNST KARL ZIMMERMANN 


“Christ and the Fishermen” was painted by Ernst Karl 
Zimmermann, who was born in Munich, Germany, in 1852. His 
father was a famous artist, and for some time the boy studied 
with him privately. He later traveled in Belgium and Italy, 
perfecting himself. Most of his pictures are historical scenes is 
or portraits. His religious paintings are very fine, showing ‘ 
great simplicity and truth. This picture hangs in the Berlin 
National Gallery. 
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